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PREFACB 


In  compiling  Heart  Hymns  special  effort  has  been  made  to 
produce  a  song  book  of  exceptional  merit.  The  songs,  both  words 
and  music,  we  think,  are  thoroughly  devotional  in  spirit  and  should 
appeal  to  the  hearts  of  both  singers  and  hearers. 

Heart  Hymns  contains  a  splendid  collection  of  melodious  and 
inspiring  new  songs  that  have  never  before  been  published. 

Heart  Hymns  contains  a  number  of  familiar  songs,  by  well- 
known  composers,  that  everyone  enjoys  singing. 

Heart  Hymns  contains  a  few  choice  old  hymns  that  always  stir 
the  heart. 

Heart  Hymns  contains  a  great  variety  of  Gospel  themes,  so 
that  songs  may  be  found  in  it  for  all  religious  occasions. 

Heart  Hymns,  we  believe,  will  prove  itself  worthy  of  a  place 
in  the  field  of  Gospel  Song,  and  we  sincerely  hope  that  God  will  use 
its  melodious  messages  in  the  cheering  of  many  hearts,  the  strength- 
ening of  many  lives  and  the  saving  of  many  souls. 

Evangelists,  Pastors,  Sunday  School  Superintendents,  Choristers, 
Music  Committees  and  Presidents  of  Young  People's  Societies,  are 
cordially  invited  to  give  this  book  a  careful  examination. 

EDITORS  AND  PUBLISHERS. 


HEART  HYMNS. 


No.  1. 


My  Heart  is  Full  of  Praise. 


W.  B.  J. 

^         Joyfully. 


1-Je: 


W.  B.  JUDEFIND, 


1.  With  -  in  my  heart  there's  mu    -    sic,         I       siog  my  Sav-ionr's  praise; 

2.  With  -  in  my  heart      the  Sav  -    iour  A  -  bides,  my  life        to  cheer; 

3.  With  -  in  my  heart  there's  sun  -  shine  The     joy  of  par-don'd  sin, 
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He  fill'd       it     with     glad       an  -  thems   That  bright  -  en      all  my 

His  pres  -  euce  makes    me       hap    -    py,       His      love     casts  out  all  fear. 

And  hope    that  burns     so     bright  -    ly      Since      my     dear  Lord  came        in. 
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,  Chorus. 


-A^ 


--■:X- 


I         cannot  keep  from  sing  -  ing  For  songs  of  joy  with-  in 

-1 — 0- — I 1 *~i-i F- — m—t-» — I 1 1 


\^_^_    '> 

•      --#-•    -9-   --9-         \ 


--^A- 


Are    ev  -  er  sweet-ly 
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ring  -    ing,  And    give  me  strength  to      win; 
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I        can  -  not  keep  from    sing  -  ing,    M}' 
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soul     is  full    of     praise,  And    to  my  Lord  I'm  bring-ing    A    trib-ute   of  heart     lay; 
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No.  2. 


Hear  the  Kind  Shepherd. 


Mary  Mills. 


A.  L.  JUDKFIND. 

J^-K U^ 


1.  Out  on  the  mountains, faith ful-ly  seek  -  iug  Lost  ones  that  wan-der     far  from  the  fold, 

2.  Je-sus,the  Saviour,     is  the  good  Shepherd,  Giv-ing  His  life     His  sheep  to  pro- tect; 

3.  Hear  the  kind  Shepherd, follow  His  lead-ing,  And  He  will  keep  you    safe  by  His  side; 
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Is  the  kind  Shepherd,  in  whose  safe  keeping   All  may  find  ref  -  uge,  both  youg  and  old. 

By  Him  to  all     sal  -  va-tion    is     of  -  fer'd;  Do   not  the  prof-fers      of  grace  re  -  ject. 

Hear  Him  now  calling,hear  Him  now  pleading,  See  He  now  stands  with  arms  o-pen   wide. 
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Chorus. 
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Hear  the  kind  Shep      -      herd  lov-ing-ly    call       -        ing. 

Hear  the  kind  Shepherd  lov-ing  -  ly  call  -  ing, 
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Words  sweet  and 
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ten       -        der,  no  Ion-  ger  wan     -      der,         Hear  the  kind  Shep      -      herd 

Words  sweet  and  ten-der,  no  lon-ger  wan-der,  Hear  the  kind  Shepherd 
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lov  -  ing  -  ly      call  -  iug.     Call  -  ing   the     lost     ones,       call  -  ing     to  -   day ! 
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No.  3. 


I  Love  to  Proclaim  Him. 


James  Rowe. 

^        JoyM¥ 

W.  A.  Post. 
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1.  I'm     sing  - 

2.  I       want 
1              3.  I       want 
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ing     and      tell  - 
ev  -   'ry      soul 
the  whole  world 

ing       of        Je   - 
who       is       sad 
my       Re  -  deem 
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His        way,        Be  -  cause,  with    His     won  -  der  -   ful,     glo   -   ri  -  ous     love, 

sweet      voice;       I       want      to       see      all      who     are     wea  -  ry      and    worn, 

to         prove,       And     so,       as,      re  -  joic  -   ing,     and   work  -  ing       I        go, 
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Chorus. 


He  glad  -  dens  my  soul  ev  -  'ry 
Come  in  -  to  His  grace  and  re 
I  sing     of      His      won  -  der  -   ful 


day.  ] 
joice.  \ 
love.  J 
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I        love      to     pro-  claim  Him,    for 

%r—^m.  '    m — * — m. ft *_ 


IKZ^K 


:t=t 


I^^ZZ^ 


tz 


:tc=e 


ft — P« — ^ 


■=^ 


^^ 


A< 


3^ 


te^; 


a  -  bove    Him,  No      oth  -  er      my     Sav  -  iour  could      be;        0      deep-  ly     and 
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I        love     and     will   serve  Him,  This   Sav  -  iour   who     died      for        me. 
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No.  4. 

Mary  Mills 


Hold  Past  to  the  Word. 


A.  L.  JUDEFIND. 
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1.  Hold  fast  to  the  word,    the      bless  -  ed  word,       By          in  -  spi  -    ra  -  tion     giv  -  en, 

2.  Hold  fast  to  the  word     that's  bless'd  the  world      More    than     all  words     of      mor  -  tals; 

3.  Hold  fast  to  the  word,  there  are  foes  of     God  Who  would  rob     us       of     this  treas  -  ure, 
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It  leads     the         lost     to  Christ  the    Lord,  And     guides  their  feet      to       heav  -   en. 

The       ban  -  ner  of  truth  o'er  earth's  un  -  furl'd  To  o  -  pen      heav  -  en's       por  -    tals. 

But  they  can  -  not        harm  this     liv  -  ing    word.  It        will     en  -    dure      for  -     ev    -     er. 
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Chorus. 
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Whose  truth    will       bless    all         a    -    ges. 
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No.  5. 


0  Come  To = Day. 
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\  B.  J. 

W.  B.  JUDEFIND. 
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1.  Why     walk       a    -    lone 

2.  Why       Ion  -    ger      live 

3.  Why     spend     an    -    oth     - 

4.  Why     wan  -   der         on 
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life's 
soul 
day 
way 

dark    way 
op-  press'd, 
in        sin, 

from    home, 
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When 
When 
When 
While 
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there      is       One        to 

Je    -   sus     waits      to 

you     may     now       a 

God,     your      Fa  -    ther 
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help  each      day  ? 

give  you      rest? 

life  be     -   gin 

bids  Tou      come  ? 
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A      Friend  who  ev 

He      waits      to  fill 

To        live     that  will 

Come    walk     the  path 
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er  will  be      true,  And 

your  heart  with  peace.  And 

be  free  from  guilt?  For 

that  leads  a   -  bove  To 

^  ^  ^     I .  ^ 


^5=^: 


:^=^: 


Chorus. 
O    come    to  -    day. 
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walk  with  you  life's  jour- ney  through. 

from  your  guilt  give  sweet    re  -  lease. 

this  your  Sav-iour's  blood  was     spilt. 

ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  realms  of       love. 


no     Ion  -  ger 


Come    to  -  day. 
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stay 
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do       not      stay 
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O       come      to 
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A  -    wav      from     Christ 


your       Sav  -  iour, 
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day 


no     Ion  -  ger     stay, 


Come    to  -  day, 


S- 


q: 


\-\ 


w^m=^^ 


do     not    stay,     O    come     to      Him         to  -    day 


j^ ^ 
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No.  6. 


Pass  the  Dear  Old  Story  On. 

W.  A.  Post. 


W.  B.  JUDKFIND 


1.  Pass    the  dear    old     sto  -  ry 

2.  Pass    the  dear    old     sto  -  ry 

3.  Pass    the   dear    old     sto  -  ry 

t — 


feEM^^^^ 


on 
on, 
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Of  the  Fa-  ther's  on  -  ly  Son  Who  to 
Let  its  heav'n-  ly  lij^ht  now  dawn  In  the 
Till    all  hearts  to  Christ  are  Avon.    And   His 
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earth  came  down  the  world  to     save, Mak  -  inp^  peace  with  God    a-  bove,  Fill  -  injSf 

souls    of  men,    to  bless  and    save; 3Iay    we    feel    itspow'rwith-in.  Help- in§: 

praise  shall  roll  from  shore  to     shore; Till    His  love  all  men  shall  know, And    His 
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hearts  with  hope  and  love. — Pass  the  dear  old  sto  -  ry  on  and  on. 
us  life's  con- flicts  win, — Pass  the  dear  old  sto  -  ry  on  and  oa. 
ho   -    ly    will  shall  do,— Pass    the  dear    old    sto  -    i-y     on     and       on. 
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Chorus. 
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Pass    it    on. pass    it    on.  Pass  the  dear  old  sto-  ry    on    and    on; 

Pass  it  on,  and  on, 
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!x;biEk.t:zI 


KiEK.-rzK=fc:T3|=K=fc=E:£| 


•S-?-l^T- 


^.ife 


3:*iE* 


5-j- 


:*:?«: 


>>    I      I      I      -♦-:tT#-   -  •  ■--.&-. 

Pass    it    on pass   it     on, Pass  the  ?ood  news  on     to    ev  -  'ry    one. 

Pass  it  on,  and  on. 
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No.  7. 


Bear  Ye  One  Another's  Burdens. 


W.  B.  J. 
Duet 


W.  B.  JUDEFIND. 
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1.  Bear  ye     one     an  -  oth  -  er's     bur  -  dens,     is     the   word   of  Christ,  the    Lord;   Give     to 

2.  Bear  ye     one     an  -  oth  -  er's     bur  -  dens,  cheer  the     wea  -  ry      on     their   way;    There  are 

3.  Bear  ye     one     an  -  oth  -  er's     bur  -  dens    and  'twill  strength  to  you      im  -  part,   For      the 
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oth  -  ers  all  the  serv  -  ice  That  your  life  doth  here  af  -  ford;  He  has  help'dyou  all  your 
ma  -  ny  bur-den'd  pil  -  grims  Long-ing  for  a  bright-er  day:  You  can  help  them  in  their 
serv-ice  that  you      ren  -  der    Will   re  -  fresh  your  will-ing    heart;  Bear  ye     one    an  -  oth- er's 


t: 


It: 


4- 
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jour  -  ney.  He  has  brighten'd  all  your  way,  And  He  bids  you  be  a  help  -  er;  Glad  -  ly 
strug-gles.  You  can  be  a  friend  in  -  deed;  You  can  show  your  lov  -  ing  spir  -  it  By  your 
bur  -  dens.  You  will  please  the  Lord  you   love.     And  when  life    on  earth  is      end  -  ed    You   will 


i 


I 


t=t=-- 
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Chorus 


this  command     o  -  bey, 

help  in  time     of    need.  |- Bear  ye   one  an  -  oth  -  er's    bur  -  dens, 'Tis  your     lov- ing  Lord's  com- 

dwell  with  Him  a  -  bove. 
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mand;  Bear    ye      one      an  -  oth 


er's     bur  -  dens,    Ev 


er       lend     a 


help  -  ing    hand. 
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No.  8. 

James  Rowe. 


Trusting  In  My  Saviour's  Love. 


Samuel  W.  Beazley. 
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1.  There    are    foes     a  -  round,  but     my  soul      is   free  from  fear,  For     I'm  trust  -  ing    in       my 

2.  World  -  ly   pleas-ures    call,    but   they  tempt  my  soul     in     vain.  For     I'm  trust -ing    in       my 

3.  I       have   no      de  -  sire       in      the  vales   of     sin     to   roam,  For     I'm  trust  -  ing    in       my 
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Sav- iours  love;  On  and  on  I  go,  wheth  -  er  bright  the  path  or  drear.  For  I'm 
Sav-iour's  love;  I  am  striv-ing  now  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  joys  to  gain.  For  I'm 
Sav-iour's  love;     I         am    press-ing       on  t'wards  the  soul's     e  -  ter  -  nal  home,  For     I'm 
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Chorus. 
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trust  -  ing     in       my     Sav  -  iour's    love.        I        am    trust  -  ing      in       the    love      of      my 
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,Sav  -  iour-  King,    All      a  -  long    the  home-ward  way      in      His  praise    I        sing,    For       I 
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know  that, by  -  and  -  bv, 

He    will  vie  -  fry  bring;    I      am  trust-  ing   in       my  Sav-iour's 

Ha — ■-■ 

love. 

ri      1           ii     ii*^*r 

-«-•  H 

W'J     V  .  |»    #  •  b    W 

k  •  * 

-^-H 

^^-^^-^—f-^-^\-- 

-^-^ 

-b        k— ti- k^->F--»-*    ^      ,»-^-^     k       ,* 

1 — H 

1        1      ^1               w* 

O           H^          > 

k    !^    k     1^    1      1 
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No.  9. 


I  Have  A  Friend, 


W.  B.  J. 

Solo  or  Duet. 


W.  B.  JUDEFIND. 

I- 


1.  I  have  a  Frieud,     so      true    aud    kind,    Who     ev  -  er    keeps      lue      in     His 

2.  I  have  a  Friend    who  brought  me  peace,    And  from   my    sins  gave  sweet    re   - 

3.  I  have  a  Friend  who's     ev  -    er      near       To  speak    a     word,     my  heart     to 

4.  I  have  a  Friend  who'll  lead     me       on         To   heav  -  en,  where      111    wear     a 


:t^:4: 


1 — —^-f ^ 1 — ' — 1-1 ^ 


^ 


Ifei^i 


mind.      In  Him     a  "Friend     in  -  deed"  I    find, —   It  is  the    dear  Lord  Je  -  sus. 

lease;    The  joy    He   gave     shall  nev  -  er  cease, —  It  is  the    dear  Lord  Je  -  sus. 

cheer;    His  love  casts   out        all  doubt  and  fear, —  It  is  the    dear  Lord  Je  -  sus. 

crown,   And  dwell  with  Him    and    all    His  own, —   It  is  the  dear    Lord  Je  -  sus. 


^^ 


m 


§ 


a 


-^ — ( 


IHS^i 


Chorus. 


i?.?4E?ES 


§ 


1!«=rs=dv 


i^H: 


i^  1       -#--      -^      -f-      -^- 

>         >         >  > 

O,  Friend  so         dear! O,  Friend  so 

O, Friend  so  dear! 


-=) ^. 


lit 


^=1^ 


P 


-7^ — — — — 1^- 

"n~F— P — W~ir 
1/     1/     >     > 

near! May 

O, Friend  so  near! 


-^ ■»■- 


tjw    -^'    -♦-     -      -^-     '  ^  >     1^     i^     ^ 

to  Thee    be     ev  -  er    true;       And   ev  - 'ry      day Thy  word    o 

And   ev-'ryday 


0- — ••- 


^i^±"i-^ 


±:^:^t: 


^i^-J--;^ 


qK=:^'^dV 


~W~ir 


fe^— ^— ^— ^— 

rit. 


•     •     •     •  ^ 

bey, De-light-ing       e'er Thy  will       to       do. 


Thy  word  o  -  bey, 


De-lighting  e'er 
-^-  -^  -m^.  -S 

:t:=t==:==t= 


^^=^:=^-=^ 


-M.-iiMr-W~W' 
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No.  10. 

Mrs.  C.  D.  Martin. 


Some  Little  Place  for  Me. 


W.  Stillman  Martin. 


■^^^^ 


1.  Some   lit  -   tie   place      in    God's  great  plan,Where   I       may  live      my    life's  short  span, 

2.  Some   lit  -   tie   place  where     I       may  shine,For    Christ    my  Lord,  with  light      di  -  vine, 

3.  Some   lit  -   tie   place      to    plant      a   flow'r,  To     bright  -  en     up      the     lone  -   ly    hour. 


'^^ 


Some  lit  -  tie  niche  for  me  to  fill.  Where  I  may  do  my  Fa  -  ther's  will. 
Some  pre  -  cious  souls  that  I  may  win  To  fol  -  low  Christ  to  give  up  sin. 
That    all       the  world   may    bet  -  ter     be,     Be  -  cause  God     had        a     place     for     me. 


^ 


g 


i 


HEI 


1/  N> 


Cfiorus. 

r-^^ »»    .     ^    ^1 

n Fi ^"^ — ^1 

h^Ad.-^—-^^^ 

-^. -^y — f»-«^*~ 

J-                  -^ — K     ^    -^ 

v^ ;    '^  p  4           m 

-M    M             W      m       m 

&                                           •           ^_ 

Some     lit-   tie       place there  now  must     be In    God's  great 

Some   lit  -  tie  place                               there  now  must  be 

fm)^-^L  d.    ^ ci 

-=— H^ 0- 1 P- ii Ti 

h^  h-    ^    £--   "-    «             -    ^ 

^FivtAT^ ^^^ 

-^r  r  T—r  ^ — ^ 

-=H--K^p-i^— ^^ — ^^ \ 

i        ^  l7  k  4- 

m    r     a                            -H 

i^  1^  i^  1/ 

\^    >     ^ 

^3^^ 


I 


t 


S 


ga^ 


^5>- 


Z'^l 


^    ^     ^    ^  ^  kk^l^  -  ^    \^ 

work, Some-where  for     me Some  kind  -  ly      word 

In  God's  great  work,  Some-where  for  me,  Some  kind  -  ly  word 


-0 — 0-^—m- — t 


i^-^ 


^    k 


;?=:P=e 


-^— ^    ^^    b^- 


I 


fc^: 


i^ 


iS^^H 


^^ 


^^■m 


^  U"  U"    ^     u* 


^i==F=fH* 


<^  ^  ^   ^ 


m^ 


m 


for    me      to      speak To   cheer  the     strong to    help  the     weak 

for  me    to  speak  To  cheer  the  strong 

l=:S±S:ijl-^       ,     — F^f~r^^=r:g^ 


^^^=^ 


-»^— b^— fa^— k      U^      \^ 


mm 
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No.  11. 


Hilltops  of  Glory. 


W.  B.  J.  W.  B.  JUDEFIND. 

1.  On     tlie       hill  -  tops    of      glo  -  ry      with    my      Sav  -  iour       so    dear,  Where  the 

2.  Ou     the       hill  -  tops    of      glo  -  ry     Avhere  the     light,    pre  -  cions  light,     Of     the 


1.  On  the 

2.  Ou  the 

3.  Ou  the 

4.  On  the 


hill  -  tops  of  glo  -  ry  with    my      Sav  -  iour       so    dear,  Where  the 

hill  -  tops  of  glo  -  ry  Avhere  the     light,    pre  -  cious  light,     Of     the 

hill  -  tops  of  glo  -  ry  far      a   -    bove      sin      aud  doubt.  With  my 

hill  -  tops  of  glo  -  ry  God  would  have       all        to  staud,  And    He 


s 


-^CS=-^-- 


-"»-'-:t 


=5=f- 


m 


light      of    His  pre-sence  fills  my   glad     soul  with  cheer;  Where  He  gives  His  sweet-est 

love       of    the    Fa-thermakes  the  path  woudrous  briglit;  Where   I       see   His   lov-ing 

soul    fill'd  with  gladness     I       re  -  joice,    siug,  and  shout;  Where  the  balm -y      air     is 

stoops  down  to     lift  us     with  His  strong,  lov-ing  hand;  Take  that  help- ing  hand  to  ■ 


jtL.   .m.. 


^m^- 


25: 


0^ — ^- 


-^— ^ 


r\       W                        1                       r               " 

K                     N      t 

S       N 

1 

1^ 

^  5t  >  r^  i 

"Fi  ^  ^                 ^     j^ 

^—      ^ 

.M_ 

•     J*»  J      \^  ~"^~'   1 

A^-^-m M—m- 

^     f      fi—r 

m      m 

z~^z. 

^«= 

--5 — «     ^'   -m        -          1 
-^—m-^--^m-  -;^.-\ 

k^    '  y     W         mm 

•                      •      m 

1               peace,    Mak-ing     all    my  fears    to  cease,- 

i                  face,    Aud    re  -  joice  in     sav- iug grace, - 

pure,^Miere  hope  gleaneth  bright  and  sure,- 

day.     Let  Him  lead  you    all    the  way,- 

M-.      .»-.   -«-    .m^.   M..   M-.    •-   -•. 

-On  the 
-On   the 
— Ou   the 
—On   the 

hill 
hill 
hill 
hill 

• 

-tops 
-tops 
-tops 
-  tops 

JL. 

1 
of    glo-ry      I      stand, 
of    glo-ry      I      stand, 
of    glo-ry      I      staud. 
of    glo-rv      I      stand. 

/-.^•  ^        'l'          ['       I      ■   " 

m      m      w      w      \           u      L. 

p 

ifi)'    7  n          L               mm 

^        ^ 

^^^;^_» — f—fL- 

— ^ 6^ — 

J 

— k- 

'^    ^    ^     \\       f" 

Z.^—, ^—^— 

1 , 

'- 

r    — 

Chorus. 


:n: 


■^-■^ 


L^z:^ 


m 


t=r 


On     the     hill        -        tops,     bless  -  ed     hill        -        tops.  Where  the  Lord  shows  His 
hill-tops   of  glo-ry,  hill-tops   of  glo-ry, 


^IIe; 


■Li— h^ b^ ^      L^ 1— 


M=NE=^=te=te:^: 


:k=tz=l^=t2=i^=?= 


-s^— b^— p^-i^ 


-J—. 


rec-  on  -  cil  -  ed    face;(blessed  face;)  Where  the  Lord  fills  my  hap-py   soul  with  grace. 

JIL.  JtL.      jm^-ML.     -Jt.    Sl\    -^     .^.      .(Z. 
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ilil 


No.  12. 


Don't  You  Want  to  Live  With  Jesus? 


W.  B.  J. 


?Sl^i=lSj 


d: 


W.  B.  JUDEFIND 


^^SB 


mt 


1.  Don't  you 


want      to     live     with      Je  -    sus   When  your      life      on     earth     is       o'er' 


2.  Don't  you      want      to     live     with      Je  -    sus    And 


3.  Don't  vou      want 


tar* 


L-4r:t 


to     live     with 


joy     the    heav'n-  ly       rest? 


Je  -    sus    Where  no        sor  -  rows     ev  -    er 


mm 


^ 

JS   _  J^      JS 

1          J 

1 

(y                                1^ 

-     -\              \-  .      \^       ^. 

N       K 

Is      N                        1       1  /I 

y    rt                P 

^     "^m        ^ 

■  *       •!                ^   " 

J      J         1                1*+ 

\C\^      fs    A 

M  •" 

«       « 

•      •        ■                         1  ^1 

^7         (       m 

,  *  • 

d     ^m       d 

'  «r        m 

*       m 

s   _    •       >^        J     _  ^_       14- 

W     -^-  -3- 
> 

Dwell  with 
Reign     as 
Where    in 

Him 
saints 
'per  - 

in      heav-en's      glo  -  ry, 

of      God      in        glo  -  ry, 

feet  peace  "  God's  chil-  dren 

m      'A           m          '          -^ 

Sing   His     praise  for-  ev   -     er  -   more? 
With  Him       be     for  -  ev   -     er       blest? 
Are     all       gath-er'd? — "Home,sweet  home!" 

'?"     T'       'f"     T'                ^         r- 

/i"S. s      2 

u  • 

-^-W-?- 

> — r 

LL                    ^      ir^      \  \ 

.        1                 1  ■      1              IP       It- 

\^^  L      ' 

1                    i   ^                 1   -      1   ^ 

.        .        »      b      b       b                  l^/i 

1          ^      1^         1^ 

■   t"",             ^            WW 

[     1 

i^      k^        r^      i        r        ;       r  h         14- 

^     k     1        1 

Chorus. 

— J— Jt ^-r- 


Si=l 


m 


Friend,     you       may,  y( 

Friei.d   you    may, 


m. 


a 


you      may;  You       may 

yes,     you    may; 

-p^ 3^; -m;^ -_(m-_ -0- 


1 


-^ i^ h- 


D             ^        ^        IS        ifc-        fc-                             fc- 

Jk. 

^    ^    s    ^    1    . 

ViJj     l^^Ks^ 

1         p     r 

yL  \y     9.      b      m      J       J        r             J 

'         '     ^ 

i*^*—^—'—\ 

f&\^     m      «      2      4      4      W      m      ^ 

-g-TZ 

4       S 

\s\)                          ^       m       m       •^    ^m    » 

9       • 

«      'b       b       b       1 

dwell  with  Him     in      man-  sions  bright  for 

^      .K-      -^.      -•-     liJ-         p         -          . 

aye: 

Just     re    - 

ceive  Him     as    your    own, 

/•^'          ^•••i** 

.  m        m     Vf^m    m        8        1 

^>-t~^-^-^>— »--k— t?-- 

ir^t— £-- 

f—-r-  ^  r  r    f — 1 

1         '-^      1^      J^f W        1^         ^        ^        "^         "^ 

r-         tr- 

L-W J/t W_JW 1 1 

m 


Trust  in       God's  "be  -  lov  -  ed      Son,"  Then,  His     foot-steps     fol  -  low     all       the       way. 

-jt m.. 


m 


^ — b^H-b^ — ^ — y^ — y^ — h- 


k-    i^     k     1^ 
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No.  13. 

Mary  Mills. 

4 


Let  the  Saviour  In. 


A.   L.  JUDEFIND. 


^^^ 


5*- 


r~  P         T^ 


1.  There         is         One       stand  -  ing       bj 

2.  He         has     knock'd    ma  -   ny     times 

3.  Let       Him         en     -     ter        to      reign 


thy  side,  O  -  pen  thy  heart's  door, 
be  -  fore,  Seek-  ing  to  have  thee 
a     -      lone,    With  -  in        thy   heart       to 


-m-         -m- 


o  -  pen 
o  -  pen 
set        up 


it     wide;         He  would 

the      door:  Turn,  O 

His    throne:  There  to 

■--    -*-  ,  I 


en  -  ter  to  cleanse  thy  soul, 
turn  not  this  Guest  a  -  way. 
dwell,       hav  -  ing      sweet       con  -   trol. 


I 1 — I— 


tzt: 


i 


?=* 


Come  in, 
But  let 
Fill  -  ing 


:?8— — 1: 


5= 


and    make     thee 
Him       in  to 

with     love        thy 


Chorus. 
Let,.... 

4-= 


g 


vhole 
day 
soul 


)le.  ) 

ii.  j 


Wea 


H; 


=-,jL 


^ 


soul, 


^  ■»-•  ^ 


let      the 


r«-*= 


^H 


fefe; 


He. 


will 


JS-- 


Sav 


He        will       save     and  cleanse  thee    from 


all 


:^=z=^- 


-^    -m-  •    -0-      -0-        -m- 


Szi=W. 


-^- 


sin, 


m 


Let. 


-J^ 


Let. 


?-*: 


P 


-J- 


feiife?! 


-<5*-' 


let    Him  in    this     ver 


hour,  And  trust     His     sav   -  ing  pow'rl 


^=zt 


'^dki^t 


i 


-^ 


fM^SEElEEriili^B 


■?— r 
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No.  14. 


We  Have  an  Anchor. 


Priscilla  J.  Owens. 


Wm.  J.  KlEKPATRICK. 


.^Ei^E^ 


4I^ 


1.  Will  your  an  -    chor     hold       in       the  storms      of        life,  When    the   clouds    un  - 

2.  It       is  safe    -     ly  moor'd,  'twill  the  storm    with  -  stand,     For    'tis     well        se  - 

3.  It     will  firm    -    ly       hold        in     the  straits      of       fear,   When    the    break  -  ere 

4.  It     will  sure  -     ly       hold        in     the  floods      of     death,  When   the      wa  -    ters 

5.  When    our  eyes        be  -  hold      thro'  the  gath  -  'ring     night     The      cit    -    y         of. 


L-=zt==:rzz:E 


z=i=pzti=t= 


1^      ^  1^ 

fold  their  wings  of  strife?  When  the  strong  tides  lift,  and  the  ca  -  bles  strain, 
cured  by  the  Sav  -  iour's  hand;  And  the  ca  -  bles.  pass' d  from  His  heart  to  mine, 
have     told   the     reef       is       near,   Tho'  the     tern  -  pest    rave    and    the  wild  winds  blow, 

cold  chill  our  lat  -  est  breath,  On  the  ris  -  ing  tide  it  can  nev  -  er  fail, 
gold,     our  har   -   bor  bright,    We  shall    an  -chor    fast      by     theheav'n-ly    shore. 


ZZWLZ 


'h 


t=S=l 


■t<— L; 


■^--^ 


is 


^^- 


Refrain. 

4 J^^ ^-Jl-J- 


"^ 


J— ^ — ^^-J: 


^        I 

Will  your    an  -  chor  drift,     or  firm        re  -  main?v 

Can     de  -   fy      that  blast,    thro'     strength  di  -  vine.  ) 

Not     an     an   -  gry  wave  shall  our   bark    o'er  -  flow.  >   We    have    an     an-chor    that 

While   our  hopes       a    -  bide     with     -      in        the     veil.    | 

With    the  storms   all  past     for       -        ev    -    er  -  more./ 


-^_J^-jJi — ^- 


keeps     the      soul     Stead  -  fast  and  sure  while    the 


H- — f- f- ;g — p-» 

i£— E==E^t:=±t:: 


bil  -  lows      roll.    Fasten' d     to    the 

-0~        •^-         -'5*- 


liUfl 


Rock  which    can  -    not    move.  Grounded  firm    and  deep       in      the      Sav-  iour's    love. 

^        ^        fc. 


-i — - 

Copyright 


^       ^       ;^       «• 

and  1910,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick.     Used  by  permission. 


No.  15. 


My  Lord  Will  Re  With  Me  I  Know. 


Mrs.  C.  D.  Martin. 


W.  Stillman  Martin, 


cL 1 1 -\ 1 -^ m -^ — I 1 1 — h 


1.  Wher  -  e'er       in      His    vine-  yard    my      gra  -  cious  Lord     Has 

2.  Up     -      on       the    high  mount-ain     or         in         the     vale       If 

3.  Though     I      must  soon    pass  thro'  the      shad  -  'wy     vale,       I 


work  for      me  to 

He    would  have  it 

there  shall  fear  no 

K  1  I 


r 

His     grace  will      be      giv  -  en      for       ev    -    'ry    need,  And  He  will  be 

I'll       live    out      my     life      in       a     sweet     con  -  tent.     My  Lord  will  be 

foe,            His      rod     and     His     staff  shall  my     com  -    fort     be.      My  Lord  will  be 


%^ 


fcr=^---1: 


-^^J^^ 


f 


-J 4 

— I 1- 

■« — -m 
M ^ 


-i — r 


Chorus. 
.t_,_t_*_,_^__^ 


I         I       I 


*fe: 


--t 


13^ 


^ 


^: 


r 


1    I     I 

Where  -   ev     -     er        He       calls       me         to        go, No      foes       can 

to    go. 


:t: 


:P^ 


larm    and     no      shad-  ows  harm,     For        Je  -  sus      is     with     me       I         know 

I  know. 

kl     I      , 


-m- ^- 


-m. » — n—^ 

:^=^-=:kz:zk; 

:^^i — I — r 


n^-i^ 


-| — r — r 
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r 


i 


Lead  Me,  Saviour. 

mm 


Frank  M.  Davis. 


^Mm 


I 

my 
at 


stray, 

soul 

last, 

lead    me, 


(lest       I       stray,)        Gen    -    tly 
(of      mv     soul)        "When      life's 
(till       at      last,)        When       the 


*^?E^^— ^ 


I 


lest 


strav 


Geu     - 


all  the  way: 
bil  -  lows  roll, 
life      is       past. 


-^-- 


(all  the  way;) 
(bil -lows  roll,) 
(life      is     past,) 


i 


I  am    safe  w  hen    bj-    Thy 

I  am    safe  when  Thou  art 

I         shall  reach  the     land    of 

—pit ^- 


tiy 


all 


m 


lead    me 


the    way; 


Hi 


I 

side 

nigh, 

<^ay, 


(by  Thy  side.) 
(Thou  art  nigh,) 
(land   of    day.) 


I     would    in    Thy    love      a  -  bide. 

On      Thy   mer  -  cy       I        re  -    ly. 

Where      all    tears    are  wiped    a  -  way. 


•      ^      ^ 
(love     a  -  bide. ) 

(I       re  -  ly. ) 
(wiped  a  -  way.) 


safe  when  by  Thy  side 
Chorus.  , 


%=M^^^^^mn^^^Mmvm¥^ 


Lead 

.(2- 


me, 


lead 


i?-25: 


Sav  -  iour,  lead  me,  lest   I 

N 


stray : 


Gen 


tly 


^= 


i=iV:rJ: 


Saviour,  lead  me, 


rii.  e  dim. 


s=s 


05iSip|ii| 


down  the  stream  of   t  i  me, 

-0— 


Lead  me.    Sav-iour,     all 


?^^ 


i^5ti--9 0—p—^- 


ir  ^  zi^ 

I        >    >    \ 

the  wa\''.  (all  the  wav.) 

zm 


0 


:^=^: 


stream  of  time,  \ 

From  "  Carols  of  Joy."     Used  by  per.  of  Jno.  J.  Hood  Co. 


E^B 


No.  17. 


Pass  It  On. 


Mary  Mills. 


A.  L.  JUDEFIND. 


IS 


^      5^5:    i    3^S 


^^_._,_ 


=^ 


1.  There's  a     word      of     hope    for    all      the  world    to     hear,  Pass      it       on,  (Pass  it    on,) 

2.  There's  a     bless-  ed      sto  -  ry      of       a      Sav  -  iour  giv'n,Pass      it       on,  (Pass  it    on,) 

3.  There's  a      pre  -  cious  mes- sage      of       a     home    on     high,  Pass      it       on,  (Pass  it    on,) 

-m- — f-m- — •■ — #-^— •■ m- — r.* — b 0 1 ^-— ^ — ^ 


g^^^ 


X=-t 


t^ 


=t 


i^i^il 


I — -I- 


r^^k=£^^ 


^- 


3^s:^r:s:~«--- 


Pass      it      on,  (Pass  it   on,)    Ma  -   ny    wea   -   ry    hearts  still  need     its      ho  -    ly     cheer, 
Pa?#'      it      on,  (Pass  it   on,)    He        to   earth  came    down     to     fill      our  hearts  with  heav'n, 
Pass      it      on,  (Pass  it   on,)    Of      the  bless  -  ed      man-  sions  just     a  -  bove    the     sky, 


:fcr 


^=F 


^T=N^    k     fe: 


t^t: 


?    I 


w- 


•      1/     •      1/ 

Chorus 


I         1 


5=^1=^=1 


I      1      I 


^^-=^=^ 


c}^— ^i 


ftz 


Pass       it       on,      the   word       to       us        so       dear. 

Came     to     save      the    lost      and     tem  -  pest    driv'n.  }■  Pass       a     word      of    cheer 

And       the  saints     of     God     shall    nev  -   er        die. 


f-1 


^feS 


1^=kp^t^^l^ 


?a 


tn 


^-> 


I 


--m—w—m~*-^ 


long  some  life   to    bright- en,  Pass    it     on,    for  some  one  pass'd  it     on     to    you,   Pass     it 


S?^ 


:«:3ciifcB 


i 


i 


I     i 


Z"       ?       >       I? 


on  some  wea  -  ry,  burden'd  heart  to    light-  en;     To    your  mis-sion,then,  you  will    be  true. 


^ggg^B^ggaaa^ESjiJ^p^ippE^Pj 
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No.  18. 


Heaven's  Glory  Song, 


W.  B.  J. 


W.  B.  JUDEFIND. 


tJ 


—Mr *-»-i~Ji— H -^-r— • -m — i— ta— i-' — i ■■ ■ ^' L-  <  ..-tT  H 1 M— 

^         *^|*      *^  *       -«  .^^-  -w-      -^      -^-       f  -^    '^^^^-^-'    5- 


1.  This       is     the  joy  -  ful  song 

2.  These  mul  -  ti-tudes  that  greet 

3.  I  want    to  join  that  white 


^i|: 


I 

that       fills      the      laud  Where  saints  of    God     re  - 

the        Lord    with  praise  Have  wash'd  their  garments 

robed    host        a  -    bove,  And      stand   be-  fore    my 

.J 1 1 


:tzi=t=t==t:=t:: 


1==^ 


|^pi| 


:$-^ 


joiee      and     sing, 
in        His    blood, 
Lord      and    King, 


fl^s:^^ 


Great  mul 

And  joy 

In  robes 

I  r^ 


ti  -  tudes  be  -  fore 
ful  -  ly  the  glo 
of  white,   and  heart 

^   JL     i   J 


the         white  throne  stand 
ry  song     they     raise 

at     -     tuned    with     love 


^__| V 


0  ii     — 

^          IS                               1 

—H 

Chorus. 

-- ft- 

.\ 

Aud 

To 

This 

Ff  t  ?^^r^ 

^-^.-S^l    * 

— «-7 

r 

=?= 

t 

_j 

»  •     •       .        5      • 

pay     their  horn  -  age      to 
hon  -    or     Him,  their  King, 
glo  -    ry     song       to    loud 

the     Kinji.    y 
their     God.    [      "Bless  - 
-     ly       sing.   ) 

ing 

and 

glo     - 

fm\*^     f 

1         1        1         !        1 

-    ^    .              IV 

p    • 

^ 

w 

^ 

I^J.  S     L 

— ♦— 

--t- ^--| 

~^~~ 

-i^ 

-\ — 

1 — 

— 

V^    ^'              ;• 

'         5      '         5      * 

1     ' 

t 

■— t^       •      1/       •      j- 

n 

wis-  dom   and  thanks- giv 
S  ^        S  > 

:^=::=:d=S= 


ing,         Hon  -  or,      pow'r      and 


niij;ht. 


HE^: 


and   might, 


:j?^=ri? 


Be      un  -  to    our  God,    be      un  -  to     our  God,    for  -  ev 


tzta: 


:!g=»: 


5_^ 


and    for 


rilil 


er.' 


i-Jt 


■5-r- 


^: 


-I r- f 


Hi 
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No.  19. 


The  Comforter  has  Cornel 


Rev.  F.  BoTTOME,  D.  D. 


WM.  J.  KiRKPATKlCK. 


1.  O       spread       the       ti  -  dings  round,  wher 

2.  The       long,      long  night     is       past,  the 

3.  Lo,         the       great  King     of     kings,  with 

4.  O       bound  -    less    Love      di  -  vine!  how 

5.  Sing,       till        the      ech  -    oes       fly  a 


-^- 


:t: 


ev     -     er      man      is  found, 

morn  -  ing  breaks    at  last; 

heal  -    ing       in      His  wings, 

shall       this  tongue   of  mine 

bove        the    vault  -  ed  sky, 


ev  -  er  hu-  n)an  hearts 
hush'd  the  dread-ful     wail 

ev  -  'ry  cap- tive  soul 
wond-'ring   mor-tals      tell 

all      the  saints  a   -    bove 


and     hu  -  man  woes   a  -  bound;      Let       ev   -  'ry  Christian 

and      fu  -    ry       of    the     blast,        As      o'er  the  gold  -  en 

a      full      de-liv'rance  brings!    And    thro'  the     va-cant 

the  match-  less  grace   di  -  vine —  That        I,  a   child    of 

to       all        be  -  low    re  -    ply.         In    strains  of    end  -  less 


D.S. — Ho  -  ly  Ghost  from  heav'n,  The    Fa  -  ther's  prom-ise     giv'n; 


f-r- 

O     spread 


•      ^      >• 
the    ti  -  dings 


Fine. 


tongue  pro  -  claim  the    joy  -  ful    sound:  The  Com  -  fort 

hills  the       day  ad  -  van  -  ces        fast!  The  Com  -  fort 

cells  the      song  of     tri-umph    rings:  The  Com  -  fort 

sin,  should      in  His     im  -  age     shine!  The  (>)m  -  fort 

love,  the      song  that  ne'er  will      die:  The  Com  -  fort 


-^- 


iii 


t=t 


— r— 

round,   Wher  -   ev    -    er    man     is        found — The      Com   -  fort 


er 
er 
er 
er 
er 


er 


has 
has 
has 
has 


come! 
come! 
come! 
come! 
come! 


mwm 


has 


Chorus. 

-4 


^^ 


— V-^— — w -^ -m 


:^ 


±=t=^ 


D.S. 


The      Com    -    fort    -   er       has     come,      The      Com    -   fort  -    er       has      come!      The 

-'5'-  _     .  _  -0-  _  -*^- 


B 
I 
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Wonderful  Peace. 


W.  B.  JUDEFIND. 

— ^ k U 


Je  -  sus,  the  Lord,  has       giv  -    en        to       me 

Life  is  so  sweet  with     this    peace  with  -  in, 

You  may  this  gift  from  Christ    now       re  -  ceive, 

Ask  for  this  gift,  this     treas  -  ure,      to  -    day, 


Won  -  der  -  ful  peace. 

Won  -  der  -  ful  peace, 

Won  -  der  -  ful  peace. 

Won  -  der  -  ful  peace, 


^ 


:^= 


-I (— — 


won  -  der  -  ful  peace,  And    from       all  doubts  and  fears       I  am  free, 

won  -  der  -  ful  peace,  Je    -    sus'  dear  blood   has  cov  -  ered  my  sin, — 

won  -  der  -  ful  peace,  All       He        re    -  quires    is  that     you  be  -  lieve; 

won  -  der  -  ful  peace,  Trust     the  dear  Lord, there's      no       oth  -  er  way; 


fc?: 


=1V 


Chorus. 


1/ 

Won  -  der 


ful 


sift 


^K!2=f 


God 


I 
Peace,    peace,     won  -  der  -    ful     peace, 

-m. ^. 


1^ ^       I kz:bzrTr-;r=l=!= ^=b:e g g^=g=±:d 

II  L^       l^       U*       I 

Ji -Js -I- 


uXy- -^ 1 — ■ ^— I 1 1 1 1 1 


Gift 


from 


bove, 


Gift 


of 


God's 


mwi 


love;         Peace.       peace, 


t=^ 


zit 


^-n: 


der 


ful 


peace, 


Won    -    der 


ful 


gift 


of 


God 
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No.  21. 


Gome  With  True  Endeavor. 


Lizzie  DeArmoxd. 


Samuel  W.  Beazley, 


■fift- 

— It- 

K 



— ^- 

=f>= 

— p*- 

— 

is — 1 

1 — 

— K- 

— K- 

— N- 

--^ 

^-- 

^= 

^- 

^- 

—m 

-Q- 

^= 

"i*- 

=s^=*- 

-w- 

-^w— 

-s- 

-«— 

1.  Come  with  true     en  -  deav  -  or,     Loy  -  al       be       for  -  ev    -    er,   Stand-  ing     by     your 

2.  All       His    love    con  -  fess  -  ing,    Pour-  ing    out        a     bless  -  ing.  Wit  -  ness-  ing      for 

3.  Come,  for   time      is       fly  -    ing.    On      His  strength  re  -  ly    -    ing,  Clasp  -  ing  fast     the 


X3E 


col   -    ors   serve     the      King,  Come,  the  Sav-iour's  call  -  ing.   Ere    the  night   is      fall  -  ing. 


Christ    a  -  long      the 
hand    that    set       you 


way,    Faith-ful  serv  -  ice    giv   -  mg,    Showing     by   your    liv  -  mg, 
free.    In       His  care     a  -  bid   -  ing.    Trustful  -  ly     con  -  fid  -  ing. 


'p     m   -w: 


i 


P 


^ — ^ — ^ — 6^ — r 


>    >    >    ^    \ 


0?-      V      ^ 

_,     j_ 

Chorus. 

J             III 

^       ^       K       ^ 

T^^rJ    -^ — ^* — ^ — ^ — r- 

— ♦ m — 

^ :■— Hi z^- 

m      / — ^^-^' 

rT\               m         m          J: 

/r>                 ,           ' 

i      •        1 

U •_;_._j_^^ 

-«— LJ— 

jr 

J              ^ •        ^ 

L^_ ^         # 

Youth-  ful    lives    un   -  to       Him     glad   -  ly      bring.  ^ 

0    -    bey.    >  Come, come, come, pledge yourheart  to 


Whose  commands  you're  try  -  ing        to 
Full      con-  tent    His     fol  -   low  -    er 


to 


be. 


n  •;  i     s     Ik. 

>       ^       S 

s 

s 

^. 

« 

^ 

"  <2     n 

■             1          '"^ 

\        ^        m 

flj 

;           r        1 

r?\  "       ,     «     i 

^ 

m         m         % 

V 

8      ^ 

• 

m  ■ 

>2     ■     -^ 

^       m       -^ 

__~          1           -^     -1 

Christ   a  -   new;( 

,.  ^        ^        ^        1 

^ome,come 

m        m 

come,  . 

sealed   to     ,Him 

-»■-     -^     -0- 

in 

serv  ■ 

ice    true; Come, 

come 

come 

~      L_      ^              1        , ,       r 

^ 

_ .  ^ 

^     1 

(^•"i/'     m       0       m^ 

^^ 

* 

0 

m 

^*^  Vt       ^       ^       m 

1           1           1 

,,,,.,,        I        .        1 

!           1          1 

^         m        ti        ^ 

1 

-i^ — k     ^— 

^ 

^ 

^ 


-^— •-- •-- 


^ 


to     the  One  who  loves  vou     so;     Lit  -  tie    you   can  give  Him    for   the     debt     vou     owe. 


^   ^   " 

Copyright,  1910,  by  Jiidefind  Bros. 


No.  22. 


Forward  is  the  Watchword. 


Mary  Mills. 


A.  L.  JUDEFIND. 


1.  For- ward    is    the  watch-word    God  hath  ^iv  -  en  you;    Sol-diers  of   Kiiij?  .le  -    sus. 

2.  For-Avard    is    the  watch-wor<l.  sound    it    ev  - 'rywhere ;  Let     it  loud  -  ly  ech    -  o 

3.  For-ward.  then,  ye    sol  -  diers.  thou«rh  the  foe  be  stron<^ ;  Forward,  then,  for  .Te   -    sus 


^:-5:4zic— t:=f:tV=^=^=p4=:;=t=t=;=t:=:g=Ei!*:i-* 

-*■— I c^ 1 1^ 1 1— 1 1 h^ 1^ k^ 1— 1 S^ 


^-9- 


^^E^^E^k^ 


2EiJl^^EE«EJt2.d 


to     His  word     he    true  ;     Xev  -  er.  nev  -  er    fal  -  ter.    trust  your  Lord  and  King 
till     all   souls  shall  hear.     Till  with  conr  -  a^e  all     shall   press  with  \\g  -  or    on. 
'gainst  the  hosts    of  Avrong ;    He     will  lend    His  pres  -  ence       if     you  Him     o  -  bey. 


:^t=: 


t==t=t==ti=t:z=:t=i:EijBU-gzz*=tEf^^3 


^     ^ 


-K— r — r 


Mar<]i      a  -  long,   and    joy 

True     and    loy   -  al      be 

He      Avill  give    you    vie 


53: 


:^=i:t: 


ful 

to 

fry 


prais 

God's 

ev 


E=^i: 


rv 


Chorus. 


es        sing.  ^ 
dear     Son.   [ 
dav.  ^ 


=lzifL=z=t=t:: 


For  -  ward.      for  -   ward. 


--::\=z^=--^: 


zEatiz]*: 


3^ 


is    the  King's  command:  Forward,  forward,    do    not    i-  dly  stand:  For-ward  is     the 


watch-word 


of     the  hosts    of  God :   Xev  -  er,   nev  -  er   fal 


ter,    trust    His    word. 


t=— I — r 


>  i^ 


^rr — rL_=7 — rz_t: p— P-* ^ (S— n 
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No.  23. 

Mrs.  O.  B. 


Close  to  My  Saviour. 


Mrs.  Ord  Bohanxax. 


~fM- 


U 


■^- 


:=i: 


5E^ 


# 


:^ 


1.  Close       to 

2.  Close       to 

3.  Close       to 


my  Sav  -  iour 
my  Sav  -  iour 
my   Sav  -  iour, 


te^rfi=£=£: 


I  e'er  would  a  -  bide, 
the  world  csn  -  not  harm, 
0        dear     rest    -    ing     place, 

1     .. 


t*^ 


Hi 


Trust  -  ing  Him 
Close  to  my 
Where  through  His 


, rz- 


I  I 


M 


m 


-^-- 


H=^ 


X=r. 


ful  -  ly 
Sav  -  iour 
love  I 


what       e'er      may         be  -    tide, 
and        sin        can   -    not     charm. 
His       like  -  ness       mav     trace. 


W 

-9-^t 


n- 


^^ 


! 


Foll  -  'wing  His  foot  -  steps  wher  - 
Close  to  my  Sav  -  iour,  with  - 
Where    I        may      taste      all       the 


i 


It: 


¥^i 
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Singing  and  Trusting. 


Mrs.  C.  D.  Martin 

U7llS0)l. 


W.  Stillmax  Martin. 


1.  Sing  -  ing     and  trust  -  ing    and    hap     -     py, 

2.  Sing- ing     and  trust  -  ing    and    hap     -     py, 

3.  Sing  -  ing     and  trust  -  ing    and    hap     -     py, 


Look- ing  to  Je  -  sus  each  day,... 
Anx  -  ious  to  cheer  some  lone  heart, 
Do  -    ing  the    will     of     the       Lord,. 


y        1/ 

He  is  so  strong  and  so  lov  -  ing,  A  -  ble  to  guide  in  life's  way; 
Hope  will  grow  clear  -  er  and  bright-er  As  we  some  bless-ing  im  -  part; 
Watching  and  work  -  ing  and     liv  -  ing,    All   for    the    glo  -  ry      of 


God; 


He  will  de  - 
Sing-ingwhen 
Nev-  er  dis  - 


^ 


liv  -  er  from  e  -  vil,  Ev  -  er  His  own  will  de  -  fend,  Sing-  ing  and  trust-ing  what- 
dark  clouds  may  low  -  er,  Trusting  in  shad-ow  and  shine,  Sing- ing  and  trust-ing  what- 
cour-aged    a     mo  -  ment,       Praising     my  Sav-iour    and    Friend,     Sing-  ing   and  trust-ing  what- 


mw^- 


e'er  be  -  tide  He  is  with  us 
e'er  be  -  tide  Lean-  ing  dai  -  ly 
e'er     be  -  tide  I         will       ev  -  er 


^^=S=* 


un  -  to  the  end. 
on  strength  di  -  vine. 
on     Him     de  -   pend. 

1 


BfiS 


Hap  -  py      in     Je  -  sus   each 


t=  -r  n- 


i=±i?— k-v-^tg=k=t^ 


^    •    •    I  ^ 

Sing-ing  thro'  sun  -  ny 
^     N     >     I         ^ 

W — ^  ^-  -^^m 


Knowing  my  Sav-iour  is     with     me,  Trusting  thro' 


i^    U'    k    1^    k    k 
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■:^ 


Singing  and  Trustiog. 

^       ^       S       ^       N  ' 


4^-^ 


3^iE3^^^«HEi 


■^ 


dark-ened      ways, 


Sing-ing  when  flow-  ers    are  bloom-  ing,     Trust-mg  when  hope  seems  to 

-m-    -»~  -m-  •   -»~, 

-9~     -0- 


f<^:,-r 


1 — r— t=t: 


i 


^^ 


i2=t2=t2=t2=t2=;^ 


r-tr 


j?:^iss^ 


>-x 


:i; 


^^^gPPl 


die, 


^ 


Sing-ing  and  trusting  till    life  shall  end.  And  I  reach  the  dear  home  on     high. 


fe^-V 


l^r^—^—^. 


m 


t=t 


EE^ 


I 


jr-1 1 


t^^ 


k   k   i^ 


No.  25.  Pledged  to  Jesus. 

LizzE  DeAemond. 


W.  A.  Post. 


^utii/  oe  nsea  for  a  cia,sfi 

—9 r^ — \ ^^         ^ 

soiig.      ,          ,^ 

1 — I ' w — d '■ — 

,^ 

r^=R-s— s— ^-f^ 

--j'     m —     ^    m 

^-^ 

-«-^-J— ^- 

H — \ — v~ 

VO)   ^'    «       S       •    S    J    • 

5      J      •          • 

*  1.  Mem  -  ber      clasp  -  ing       hand    of        mem  -  ber, 

2.  Joined  in       heart,    to           Je  -  sus      loy    -    al, 

3.  On    through  dark  -  ness       and  temp  -  ta  -     tion, 

'f^      f^       f                       ^     ^     ^  -    ^ 

1 

One 
For 
Shout 

'     -     s^    ••  * 

1 
in        faith   that  God  doth    give, 
our      Guide,  His  word     we     take, 
the         bat  -  tie  -  cry       a  -  gain  ! 

-0~         -0-                                   \ 

/m\'                         i                             0 

i 

~L           L.           ;         « 

*fm         m         t^ 

'      u     • 

, 

^         % 

v^  { J    \m      b       b          !• 

»       *       *    p     1 

V         V 

w     • 

1        1           J 

Ill            1 

1     1 

1        1 

Fine. 


We  will  seek  to  help   each     oth    -  er      Con    -    se  -     crat  -  ed     lives     to     live. 

Bound      to  Him  in  ser  -  vice     roy    -  al.     Toil         is       sweet    for     His    dear  sake. 

God  will  be  our  strong  sal  -  va    -  tion,  We         must    help    our      fel  -  low   men. 

D.S. — Se  -  cret  pray'r  and  con  -  se  -     era  -  tion.  Thro'     God's   help,  great  things  will     do. 


-M.-=Ml 


It: 


m 


t — r 


Chorus. 


r 

D.  S.  alfine. 


i 


* 


Pledg'd  to       Je    -     sus,         bless-  ing       oth   -   ers.  Stand-  ing      by  the 

_«^s_* "^s^  ^  ^  * -*-  -r-  -i-  i  »  ^- 


^ — r 

Bi  -  ble     true; 


^: 


i^t=t 


-P2- 


The  word  "Brother"  may  be  used  if  desired. 
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No.  26. 


What  Wondrous  Love, 


W.  B.  J. 


gi^^ 


W.  B.  JUDEFIND. 


t-f^-^ 


1.  What     won -(Irons   love       that     God  should  give 

2.  What     woii-drous   love       that  Christ  should     die 

3.  What     wou  -  drous   love       that     God  should  give 


&^ 


.m.M.. 


His       on    -    ly       Son  that 

A        cru    -    el     death  on 

A      home      to        me  with 


■^-V 


I     mijiht    live,       That       I,       un  -  worth    -     y        of      His     grace,    Should  see     His 
Cal  -    va    -    ry,      Should    die       to        set  my     poor   soul      free, —       O   wond-rous 

Him      to       live,       That     He  should  make        me     His     own    child.         An    heir      of 


-:-•>- 


Tit. 


-tt^M.. 


^_#.. 


-I 55 mF-- 


r-t- 


m 


Chorus. 


-•-T— I— * -0 ^— F— -I — 


p_g 


rec  -  on  -  cil  -  ed 
love.  He  died  for 
heav  -   en,      un     -     de 


-#■-     -0- 
face !   )  What    won  -  drous    love, 


me ! 
filed 


What    won  -  drous 


Won-drous  love, 


:2=» 


r— ==£=£: 


mm 


r^ 


■■■^ 


m 


, 1^ R ^— I 


u   ^   ^             tK    -  - 

love.                 God       is        ex-  press  -  lug      In      rich  -  est     bless  -  ing!  What  won-drous 
wondrous  love, 

I  K        S        S        K 


0 « « — \—0 h- 


9-^- 


-J^I^ 


1^ 

rit.  I 


1^    ^    ^  1^    1^    ^ 

love,  What  wondrous      love,  That    He  should     be      so    good 

wondrous  love,  wond  rous  love, 


i 


to 


^E^ 


-^ ^- 


-w- — »■- 


^    ^    ^ 


^=-^- 


:t=: 


1^.   i^    U*    1^ 
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No.  27. 


In  the  Life^Boat. 


James  Rowe. 
Solo. 


Howard  E.  Smith. 


0=: 


SE^ 


Tr-r-% 


T 

1.  Fear-ing     not      the     sea's  com- mo  -  tion,  Wail- ing  wind 

2.  Leav-iug     sin     and    world-ly    pleas  -  ure,    Boon  com-  pan 

3.  Lov-  ing     me,     my     weakness  know-  ing,      He   will  keep 

4.  Friends  and  loved  ones,  watching     ev    -   er,     Wait  for     me 

5.  Christ,  my     Pi  -  lot,   Friend,and  Sav  -  iour,  Whisp'ring  cour    -    age,  bends  a- bove; 


or  drenching  foam, 
ions,  all    be-  hind, 
me    by  His  grace, 
on  heaven's  shore; 


$ 


^^^^m 


I      am  sail  -  ing       o'er  life's  o  -  cean  To     the    shore 

Peace  and  joy  which  naught  can  meas  -  ure  In      my     Pi 

Till,  where  skies    are         al  -  ways  glow-  ing,  I     shall    see 

"We    shall  meet,    no      more    to  sev  -  er.  When  the  storms 

He        I  know  will      keep    me  ev  -    er  In     the      ha 


of  home. sweet  home. 

lot's  love      I       find. 

Him  face      to      face. 

of    life      are      o'er. 

ven    of      His     love. 


Sail  -  ing  home. 


I'm  sail  -  ing  home, 


Nev  -  er    more 


in    sin      to 


Sail-ing  home,  I'm  sail  -  ing.  sail-  ing  home. 


Xev  -  er  more     in    sin,     in 


i^pa^igHgHg^g^^s^ 


roam;  Trust-ing  Christ,  my     lov- ing     Pi  -lot,     In    the    life- boat    sail- ing  home, 

sin     to  roam; 


fit 


m 


ta 


>■-     -i^- 


I 


^2=^ 


!^-T- 
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No.  28. 


Some  Happy  Day, 


av.  b.  judefind 
Duet 


W.  A.  Post. 

I 


1.  Some    hap  -   py      day, 

2.  Some    hap  -   py      day 

3.  Some     hap  -   py      day, 


I 

in    heav'n      a    -     bove, 
His      face     I'll       see, 
from       sor  -  row       free, 


I'll  dwell  with  Him 
The  face  of  Him 
My      Lord     and   Friend 


^m 


I     I 


m 


r 

whose  name       is  Love; 

who     died     for  me; 

I'll     sure  -  Iv  see, 


What     will      it         be? 
I'll    praise  Him      for 
And      like    Him       in 


-(a_jL. 


^-ti: 


m 


r 

what     joy       I'll  know, 

the     won  -  drous  love 

His    pres  -  ence  stand, 


^^^^^4 


p^^^^M 


Chorus. 


:^=;il=:S==; 


-^ 


EF^ ^— rW— bz^uj=:3 


m 


When  from  this 
That  led  me 
And   dwell      for 


life 

home 

aye 

.,22.  • 


to  Christ  I 
to  heav'n  a 
in       that      fair 


go!      ) 

bove.     >•  Some    hap 
land.     ) 


py        day, 


^-- 


iHH 


I     V 


ii=zt 


._^_i. 


tzt: 


m 


-^ W ^— C(S. Lj- 1 1 


Ej: 


some  hap  -  py     day. 


I'll  dwell  with  Christ, 


■^—^- 


m^m 


=^-=t 


my  Friemi.for    aye 
-•-     -•-     ■»-     t9- 


^-*: 


I'll  praise  Him 


:t— t: 


mwM 


-V      -^     i^: 

for  His    match  -  less     grace,      And     their       a  -    dore      Him     face        to       face. 


j*^ 


i 


f_*St_l 


*— ^- 


iE:^iEEi=|£EfeE?=E 


I       I       I 
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No.  29. 


He  Hideth  My  Soul, 


Faxny  J.  Crosby 


i53;=3fcr^*=ris=qv 


^r^i^i=^~^ 


^^£3 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 

.4 P^ 


1^  i^ 

1.  A         wou  -  der  -  ful     Sav  -  iour  is        Je  -   sus    my    Lord,     A  won  -  der  -  ful 

2.  A        won  -  der  -  ful     Sav  -  iour  is        Je  -   sus     my    Lord,    He       tak  -   eth  my 

3.  With  num  -  ber  -  less    bless- in gs  each      mo  -  ment    he  crowns,  And  fill'd     with  His 
3.  When  cloth'd  in      His  bright-ness  trans  -  port  -  ed       I        rise      To  meet     Him  in 


5E^: 


^      i^     ly 


^=? 


:^=^^-1^— n: 


^EEEFL=^z=j=, 


t=S=^ 


1 


Sav  -  iour  to  me; 

bur  -  den  a    -  way, 

ful  -  ness  di    -  vine, 

clouds   of  the  sky, 


He  hid  -    eth   my   soul     in  the  cleft  of    the    rock, 

He  hold  -  eth    me     up,  and       I  shall  not     be  moved, 

I  sing       in    my      rap-ture,  O,        glo  -  ry      to     God 

His  per  -   feet    sal  -  va  -  tion,  His  won  -  der  -  ful    love. 


Where  riv  -  ers  of  pleas-  ure     I  see. 

He    giv  -  eth  me  strength  as  my  dav.      i     tt      u-i       j.-u  i     •     ^.u     i  ^*      <:•  ^i  i 

x^       *    ,  r>    J  '•      I  r    He    hid  -  eth  mv  sonl     in  the  cleft    of  the  rock, 

For  such     a    Re-deem-  er     as  mine! 

I'll  shout  with  the  millions  on  high. 


ay.      f 
aine!  | 


li= 


-j>— r*. 


^   -^-5 


■■ »-'^^-g     *       '       *-— *-'-| 1- ' "^ ■ "V ?-!*—[■ 


^  > 


i:=^ 


^i 


~^E^^^=^ 


N       »      N       I 


-» — * — -*— » 


^-Jt^l 


—I h 


^•rv- 


Thatsbad-ows    a    dry,  thirst- y      land;     He    hid -eth  my  life     in  the  depths  of  His  love, 


-^—t 


-^ — t- 


>— p^-' 


;^-=^=t2=t: 


-^---^^■^ 


And    cov  -  ers  me  there  with  His      band.        And    cov  -  ers  me  there  with  His       hand. 


c^+1— 3— hV — 5 — ^ — ^ ' ' •— *-i 1 F^ — \- 1 — -^-^ 1 1 — 1-»-^— ♦— H 


^       ^       ^  •        •        tf 
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No.  30. 


What  is  Your  Prospect? 


^Iary  Mills. 


A.  L.  JrDEFIND. 


:=|: 


:=i: 


^^m 


1.  What    is       your     pros  -  pect 

2.  What    is       your     pros  -  pect 

3.  Come    to       the       Sav  -  iour, 


1=1 


-^- 


of  the  "well  done,"  From  the  dear  Sav  -  iour, 
of  that  fair  home,  Where  dwells  the  Fa  -  ther 
He      will     for  -   give.         He        will     pre  -  pare  you 


-P2- 


when      life        is        run?         What     are       you        do  -    ing         for     Christ,     the     Lord? 
bid   -    ding       us       come?       To  the      blest     man  -  sions      fill'd      with      God's    light, 

with      Him       to        live;         Then      He       will       wel  -  come       you        to        that   home; 


i 


I-t: 


^ 


-fs- 


~^=* 


i 


Chorus. 


|— S:-C_|F 


S^ 


Have    you      been      faith  -  ful         to        His     blest     word? 
Have    you        a  ti    -    tie?    Have      you       a        right? 

Hear     His      voice      call  -  ing,      sin   -    ner,    now      come. 


^: 


r=r'- 


Live,  live, 

What   is   your    pros  -  pect? 
-*-     .m..     .m..    .mi. 


Pi^ig 


--■-r — \ — r^T" — 1-=^ 


live       for       the   Lord;     Trust, 


trust. 


W^hat  is  your  prospect  ? 


trust     His     dear     word; 

(22- 


Live; 
What  is  your 


_ff tnz jr — L — rzci, ^___^_cip=i-^c_, — ^ — ,__3 


-4 


^^si^^^i^^^^^^. 


live 
prospect? 


live     for       the   Lord;       You      will      be      hap  -  py, 


*==»=s 


I 


You     He' 


re  -  ward. 
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No.  31. 


'Neckth  the  Everlasting  Arms. 


Rev.  T.  C.  Harper. 


J.  Owen  Long. 


1*1 


N-rd- 


m 


Jf—^. 


1.  When   the  storms      a  -  round  me    gath  -    er,      And       the       bil      -      lows  mad  -  ly      roll, 

2.  'Neath  His  arms      I'm     safe  -  ly      hid  -    ing,     Shel  -  tered     from  the    tem  -  pest  blast; 

3.  Hide      me,     0  my     Sav  -  iour  hide       me,     Keep      my       soul  from  sin's     a  -  larms. 


'-<9 — 


X 


r 


r^i — ^ — is~r"1 iT 

r^ — 



-is ST 

-^     -is- 

-^-ns^ 

ISi            1 

>     F»        1      ,,  15                             ^         S 

J                 '                 !          ,,.    K 

'          !        ^  ^     n '          i,>  1     1        1 

\(\^     ^  ' 

+tw      •  • 

K        1^ 

9 

1 

^  •  rim 

m       9  • 

9     \               1 

\^j 

rf*     1 

r     J      • 

9 

TT 

V^          1 

To 

I 

Let 

the     Sav  - 
will    nev     - 
me     rest 

h-^  -J-  ■ 

-J-     ^ 

iour    then     I 
er    leave  my 
in     peace  for  - 

iw  u     N 

has    - 
Ref  - 
ev    - 

J 

ten, 
uge, 
er, 

J 

Dear  -  est      Ref     - 
'Till        the      storms 
'Neath  Thine  Ev       - 

uge    of 
of     life 
er  -  last  - 

my   soul, 
are   past, 
ing  Arms. 

/^^«                "^ 

^^ 

j^^, 

_      _         1          V 

^           1 

|V?J-  1              N» 

1                       ^ 

c^                     N»                1                              N*                1  :--         1 

jV^J^     ^ 

-U              ^ 

-1 



^               |_^ 

•>v 

b^     \ 

^— 

^ 

^1= 

%      ^ 

Chorus. 


(UARTET. 

I 


I  am     hid    -     ing,    safe  -  ly         hid  -    ing.    Where     no     fear       my     soul      a  -    larms ; 


ft 


P-fe: 


-H-"       -^- 


fe^ 1^ \^- 


mi 


ii 


_^,_. 


■9--^ — ipl -^jm—m- 


'^-^- 


iz-jtEtrnS; 


For       I'm    shel  -  ter'd,    safe  -  ly       shel  -  ter'd,  'Neath  the     Ev 
-^     -W    ft     •    •       m.       -       ^         ^ 


--    5" 
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er  -  last  -  ing      Arms 
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No.  32. 


Still  Labor  On. 


Jam 


*5 
=4 


ES   RCWE. 

Duet. 

K 


Howard  E.  Smith. 


Still  la     -    lK)r 

Still  la     -    ])or 

Still  la     -    bur 


on.  true        sons         of       God. 

on,  keep       cour  -    age       still. 

OM  with       faith      com  -  plete, 


■JT          -^  -W 

Keep      still  the 

And    brave  -    ly 

Pro  -  claim  the 


:=1: 


:9=Z|: 


m 


M- 


1- 


--i=^' 


path  the      Sav  -  ionr  trod;  The   night  will  pass.  the    morn  -  iug  dawn, 

do  the     Mas-ter's  will;  His  might  -  y     love  will    keep    you  brave, 

news  with    voic  -  es   sweet;       Your       tri  -  als     all  will     soon      be    past 


M^^=^^} 


Choru'^. 


'^mm^m- 


ifci 


And      all    the    shad      -      ows     be    with-drawn. 

And  from    the     foe  His    arm  will     save.    J-    Still     la-  bor       on,       still     la-  bor 

And    rest    and    joy  be  yours    at        last. 

d=|=B=t=t==F:e--.izzt— ^=11: 


m^ 


■■m-        -»- :        -_-       — ,- 


t^z=3i 


on.  The       shad  -    ows        soon         will         be       with  -  drawn;      The        glo    -    ry  - 

»■- '  — ^ — m — ^ — r~^~  — ^ — f' — — * — 


-^^=- 


— d 


■.i= 


_1  1.  ^  ^  '  %^ 


crown       soon    vours  will        be.         And      rest      for        all  e    -    ter    -     ni    -    tv, 


•S: 


t=t 


1^: 


1/      -<-' 
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No.  33. 


In  the  Narrow  Way 


Lizzie  DeAbmond. 


±4 


William  BrRCHixELL. 

^ ^^^- 


^^=^7=^ 

^ 


1 .  In  the  liar  -  row  way    we  must  dai  -  ly      go.    For  the   word    of    God    tru-  ly 

2.  In  the   liar  -  row  way  there's  a    cross     to     bear.  And    a     lov  -  ing  Lord    ev-'ry 

3.  In  the  nar  -  row  way  there's  a  crown    to     win,    And    a    voice  that  cheers 'mid  the 


ifcai 


_p_^ ^ » — # — m- — r-^ m- » — *— r* — ^ — m * 


« ■» -m- « ^— J? 


LJ^i^ 


tells  us  SO:  Tho'  the  skies  look  dark,  and  the  path  he  dim,  A^e  must 
woe  to  share :  There  are  foes  to  fi^ht.  but  His  hand  of  pow'r  Giv  -  eth 
strife     of       sin ;  There's  a     vie  -  tor's    palm    for    each  Iot   -    al     soul.  There's  a 


.J^ 


t^^ 


HI 


:ti=:B^ — ^- 


Chorus. 


-^-7- 


fe-iaJii^i 


*-»"* 


trav  -   el        on.    keep-insr  faith     in      Him.  )  Trav-el       on 

strength  to        us        in     the    tri    -   al      hour.  [- 

heay'n  -  ly       rest       at     the    shin  -  inj,'     oroal.  )  Trav-el    on 

> ^S 


in    the 


m 


•    y 


•     • 


-M ^ ^ — m—t^ — »- — H — -— p 


:^      .^      .^.    jr 


nar  -  row    way,    Trav-el      on with  the     Lord    each     day:  Trav-el 

Trav-el    on 


>     ,^ 


^^— z:: 


U fs— ^-^J- 


_^^ ^^ I ). 


-^—9\ 


:i:=z1=:=:^: 


mm 


on tho'  the  path    be    dim.  Trav-el      on.  keep-ing- faith    in    Him. 

Trav-el    on 


g^2=te=:g-g-g=g=zg£t~ztrL— zzzz::z=:!t--E: 


>  ;^ 


-t — ' — . — i^ — ^- 
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34. 

Mary  Mills. 


On  the  Cross  of  Calvary, 


A.  L.  JUDEFIND. 


1.  On 

2.  Ou 

3.  Ou 


the  croas 
the  cross 
the     cross 


of  Cal  -  va 
of  Cal  -  va 
of      Cal  -    va 


ry       There     the       Fa  -  ther's  love       I       see 
ry  Je    -    sus      died      my    soul       to      free, 


There     the    Lamb      of    Go<l        I       see. 


P» ^. 


.&=^: 


:=tit=: 


:tezz:kzr=:^=:tr-.=:l 


N ^-^ 


^^■ 


^■^^ 


In         the         pre  -  cious  gift         of     the         be  -  lov    -  ed         One;         For  He 

Died      that           I       might  live       and  dwell    -with  Him  in        heav'n;   There  He 

And        the       fount  -  ain     for        the  cleans  -  ing      of  the         soul;          I  now 

^_i A it_i m. ^   .  ^ s  ^ 


J2.-JL. 


!#S? 


;^=3^ 


\r- 


-"Tt "Y 


=::1^=:r^5==:F-J^==:::5===ls==:5=q=q 


loved       the     world       so       well,  As         the         cross      must      ev     -      er        tell, 

suf   -  fered      un    -    told     pain,       There       He         died         for       sin    -     ful      men, 

plunge       be  -  neath      the      flood  Of  the  Sav  -    iour's     pre   -  cious  blood, 


ff^E^PI 


That 
Thro' 
And 


for  it 

His      death 
its       pow'r 


He      sac 
e    -    ter     - 
doth  cleanse 


ri  -  ficed 
nal  life 
and    make 


^--^ 


1 

His        on     -      ly 
to         all  is 

m}'      spir     -     it 


-^-- 


Son. 
giv'n. 
whole. 


On       Cal    -   va  -  rv,     dear      Cal    -    va 


I  I 

ry,    The       lov  -  ing     Sav  -  iour      died, 


"^~Eit'^ 

— •- 

-f— 

—f-- 

«.       c. 

c  * 

_••_ 

'7~0~ 

.     €L 

n--^— 

1 

=^l^ 

Et^Eitezr 

—W.-Z 

-I — 

— U 

_« S_ 

L_« 

:=&-_i 

—J 
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3E^^-- 


On  the  Cross  of  Calvary. — Concluded. 


For 


the   cross  God's    Son 


for      me       Tvas 


ci     -      fied! 


I  I 

:fezi=ir^=W==r=t£==t==i^===:t==E=^==g=E=t:===iH 
:bf-==z:^-==fr_iiiz:c=EEEi^3^=zaz^ 


No.  35. 


Come  to  Me. 


Mary  Mills. 

-I. 


^:^=:=:5: 


A.  L.  JUDEFIND. 


1.  Hear    the      lev  -  ing      Sav  -  iour    say, 

2.  Wea  -   ry      heart,  His     mes  -  sage  hear, 

3.  He       now     calls    thee,    sin  -   ful    soul, 


-&-tl 


'  'Come  to 
*  'Come  to 
"Come     to 


me, 
me, 
me, 


±±=^. 


Hiii&iiE^li 


r 


come  to  me;" 
come  to  me;" 
come       to      me;" 


^9ia^li=iiNp^p£lill^"^i|ipil 


I 

Has  -  ten  now,  His  voice  o  -  bey; 
Trust -ing  Him  you  need  not  fear; 
Calls      to       save     and    make     thee    whole; 

u  , 


Come  to  Christ,  the  Lord. 
Come  to  Christ,  the  Lord. 
Come      to     Christ,    the      Lord. 


! — p^ — ^^— F-^-- — p^ W—^-^ — *— FF — \ — --I 

T"     i'      i'         I        r      r      r      ^ — y 


Choeus. 

-4 


iHi^niiii^ipi: 


Come 


now     and       be  -  lieve 


Him, 

I- 


Come 


now      and        re  -  ceive 


-' — ' ^ — ^ 1- — ^-x- 


^_ 


Him, 


wm^ 


-^— ^T 


SE 


-^m^^ 


.^—, 


Come 


;      Hear    His     dear   voice        to    -    day. 

.^.      -*-       .^.  ^-^ 

I  i  I  I  !  I  I  -■ ^ 


now,    do     not   grieve 


Him: 

-42- 


I  '  I  , 

Copyright,  191 2,  by  Judefind  Bros. 


No.  36. 


0  it  is  Sweet  to  Trust  Him. 


Lucy  Gardner. 


William  Burchinell. 


f- 


sweet  to  trust  iu  the  Lord!  Just  to  be-  lieve  Him, 
sweet  to  live  in  His  care!  Noth-iug  can  harm,  me, 
sweet    to       rest      in      His     love!      Kest     in        it      tm  -    Iv, 


^fer-iEf 


just      to 


re  -  ceive  Him,     Walk        ev  -  'ry     day      by      the      light     of    His  word, 

noth  -  ing     can  charm  me;  I         am     so     safe   with     my     Lord,    an  -   y-  where, 

it      ful    -   ly;  Joy      fills    my    heart    as        I       look     up      a  -  bove, 


rest 

-*- 


:!==[:: 


m 


Chorus. 


ful 


Walk        in     the      beau  -  ti 
And  I     shall      nev  -  er  -    more 

Trust  -    ing     my       Sav-  ioar         so 


:^^ 


— I — 


lignt.  ] 

fear.     >■  O  it       is        sweet       to 

dear.    ) 

:Eit==t:=^=Et===t=t:=t==t:=3 


trust        Him,  O  it       is         sweet       to        trust        Him, 


it       is 


^     ly 


sweet    to 

trust 

Him, 

Je    - 

sus, 

m. 

my 

Sav  -  iour       and         Friend. 

— ■-■ 

ff^-^y—J H— 

-_^__- 

—w—^~ 

— » — ^- 

— 1#— 

~f~ 

5    f      f    ■  r     I — 

~^~\ 

vi4i       ^    m     r 

i             ;     ■    ■ 

' 

t< 

1 

^       •    --         ■■  - 

■  t           ^ 

^ 

^ 

^ 

^    ^      ly      *.    ,^ 

1 

■  ^— *       ^ 

' 
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No.  37. 

Mrs.  C.  D.  Martin. 


Push  the  Pight. 


W.  Stillman  Mabtin. 


^ 


:S«^ 


^SiE^ 


1.  Push     the    bat  -  tie     for      the  home,    0      temp-'rance    work  -  er,     Save       it,     in      the 

2.  Push     the    bat  -  tie     for      the  church,  0      temp-'rance    work  -  er,       In       this  world  of 

3.  Push     the    bat  -  tie     for     your    na  -  tive    land,      0        work  -  er,      For      the    flag    that 


^Et 


s 


1 


F^V-'-zjgzztz 


t^-g-&tr.-=jg: 


-r— 


^^ig^BlMg^^pppij 


m:^ 


name     of  God  from  Sa  -  tan's  blight;  God      is    on  your  side  and   you  need  nev  -  er  fal  -  ter, 

dark-  ness  'tis      a    bea  -  con    light;  Fling  your  ban-  ner  to     the  breeze,  be  ev  -    er  faith-  ful, 

ev-'ry  where  means  strength  and  right;  Drive  the  de-  mon  from  your  shores,  give  it   no  quar-  ter, 

-. — — — ^^-= — ^ — fg— ^<^-^V— ^^-^-  "'  -  -  -^  -^ 


m 


•--••-*- 


1/     >    k 


5  U^ 


1^      j  I       ^         Chorus 


■— — -—^- ^ *- — ^-x ^- # m—1—    I u    >i ' — ^^-^ 


For     the  home  j  ou   love     so    well     now    push  ^he       fight.  "| 

For    the  church  of    God  now  push     the     temp-'rance    fight.  >     Push the  fight,     0 

For    the    hon  -  or     of    your  land    now    push     the       fight,  j  Push  the  fight, 

-_^-  -r  ■*-  -r  f-  o^^^-,^— b> S.*:ie:  -'- 


^"^^^i^; 


eI 


^ 


itz^ 


-fe— q: 


I  temp     -       'ranee  work- er,    You  have  met     a  might  -  y    foe,    Strong- est   in       the  land; 


push  the  fight. 


Is: 


-f:^Jt 


;2^ 


-»-W.   3     «- 


1 — k 


t=t=t=t 


IX      > 


'^-^ 


V      > 


S-r 


:EiE^ 


1 


S".E^3 


i^J^— s 


S-^V- 


^Sl 


^=^*^=*=^ 


-^ — = — 

Trust in    God    and    nev      -     -      er  fear 

Trust  in  God  Nev-  er  fear,  for  He 


For  He     will  give   you  grace    to  stand, 
will  sure  -  Iv 


:t2=tBft: 


^-^B^^^. 


^-r~r 


t 


1^=ic 


:^: 


;is; 


»^-.^*-^-b*-f-^. 


i 


'      '     i^      ^    ix      W'^      9 
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No.  38. 


Living  on  the  Praise  Side. 


Lizzie  DeAemond. 


5=qv=z=:^ 


Jii^^ 


William  Burchinell. 

mil 


■^-^7 


JS_ 


>    ^ 


1.  Are       you    count  -  iDg    all      your    tri  -    als    just       as      bless -ings     in       dis-guise? 

2.  There     are     pleas  -  ant    rest  -  ing    pla  -    ces  where     we       lay      our    bur  -  dens  down, 

3.  Are      you    cheer-  ing  those      in      sor  -  row  with      the    hope    your  soul  doth  know? 


tu 


4-U: 


:^-- 


II 


^^ 


:!= 


^»— .- 


r-q^=F 


pp 


Are  you     thank-  ing     God  a-  mid        the    toil        and      strife?      Glad        for 

There        are        joy  -   notes    we        can    ech     -     o       by        the      way;  If         we 

Look    -    ing        un     -     to  Christ,       the    Sav  -    iour,     in         the      strife?        Giv    -    ing 


m 


s=t 


:!S=U: 


lii^i^li 


ev  - 

'rv      lit  - 

tie 

serv 

think 

of  what 

we 

owe 

God 

a  -  lone 

the 

glo 

ice    He         is      trust  -  ing     you        to      do.        Are      you 
Him  we      will      sure  -   ly      lift       our  voice        In         a 
rv     for       the       bat  -  ties  brave  -  Iv    won,       Are      vou 


HEl^^E^Ei 


;^=^=^: 


Hlg^ 


:S=t: 


Ckorus. 


iEES 


2?- 


=iE|;jg.-gg;-gg-=j=j 


liv  -  ing     on     the  praise     side       of      life  ? 

praise  song    to     the     Sav  -  iour    each     day. 

liv  -  ing     on     the  praise     side       of      life? 


Liv  -  ing      on 


the  praise       side, 
S 


— ^ — ^ — I ^ — ^—^ ■ 


:t=: 


m 


m 


Al- ways  on     the  praise  side,  Liv  -  ing  ou    the  praise  side     of     life;       Breathing  out     in 


^=^- 


1^: 


:|?=t 


^-? 
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lEPlggiizu— 


Living  on  tlie  Praise  Side. — Concluded. 


^+ 


^^zzi^^hp^-h 


is=±=^. 


ur 


sweet    ac-cord    Ad  -    o  -  ra  -  tion    to    the  Lord,    Liv-ing   on   the  praise  side     of     life. 


3[zik: 


1^=;^— ^ 


i==t 


zpEZzpe: 


-K^— f 


i^     i^ 


-tf-i- 


i-i^- 


I 


No.  39. 


Qethsemane. 


W.  B.  J. 

Duet. 


W.  B.  JUDEFIND. 


^ 


Itqv 


=q: 


:i^=|: 


Id: 


^— T*^ 


1.  G^eth-sem  -   a  -   ne!    Geth-sem  -  a  -    ne!   "With  -    in    thy  shades  my     Lord     I     see, 

2.  Geth-sem  -   a  -   ne!    Geth-sem  -   a  -   ne!  Where      Je  -  sus  pray'd,  my      soul   to    free, 

3.  Geth-sem  -   a  -   ne!    Geth-sem  -   a  -   ne!    When      I      thy    lone  -   Iv  shades  must  see, 


m 


qv==1: 


■-*=-■»:- 


^ir 


m 


^^^^:^- 


:si=zi^: 


^  -^     -^      -^  _j. 

With       bur-dened  soul,       on        bend- ed    knee,       A    -    lone  in      fer  -    vent  pray'r. 

And       won  thro'  pray'r   great       vie  -  to  -  ry.      That      night  so  dark      and  drear. 

And    there  breathe  out       my        earn -est    plea.      My        God,  be  ver    -      y  near! 


^ 


'-^- 


ztz: 


-t:^- 


Chorus. 

^i=a: 


-y — '^ — -*' 


Geth  -  sem  -  a  -   ne!     Geth  -  sem  -  a  -    ne!     The     place     of    trial      and      ag  -  o  -  ny 

-»■ »— F-* \ * •- F-l ) : U 


:tezzziE=*: 


"-t?— >- 


na 


:^=1: 


-J^« K^J- 


J L- 


J^^^ 


:sz 


B 


But     -where    the     soul     finds        vie  -  to  -  ry         A   -     lone  with  God        in     pray'r, 


** — ^ 


*=5 


:b^— t 


:f^i^*_^i_^- 
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No.  40. 


Doing  His  Will. 


C.  H.  M. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


~tt  -It 


ilES 


1.  Just     to  trust     iu      the  Lord,  just     to    lean      on      His  word,  Just     to     feel      I  am 

2.  When  my  way    dark  -  est  seems,  when  are  blight  -  ed  my  dreams,  Just     to     feel  that  the 

3.  Then    my  heart  will      be    light,  then  my   path    will     be  bright,  If     I've    Je  -  sus  for 

■4—1—1 ,— l-J— -. 


-J5-4 


His     ev  -  'ry  daj^;  Just    to  walk    by     His  side  with  theSpir  -  it      to  guide,  Just  to 

Lord  know- eth  best;         Just    to  yield    to      His  will,  just     to  trust    and    be  still,  Just  to 
mv    dear- est  friend;     Count-ing  all    loss     but  gain, such     a  friend   to     ob-tain.  True  and 


%- 


~r-i|=: 


Chorus. 


fol  -  low  wliere  He  leads  the  wav 
lean  on  His  bos  -  om  and  rest 
faith  -  ful  He'll  be        to        the   end 


m 


tl 


X-i 


1^ 
Just 


to  say     what    He  wants     me       to 
what    He 


t=i=t-^ ^--»: 


g=X. 


^t^sEI 


-5-r 


-I ^- 


i 


PV 


_J^ 


-St 


say,  And       be    still    when  He    whis-pers   to  me, Just     to 

wants  me  to  say,                                                               when  He  whispers  to     me 
K   _  -#^-  -#-  •    -^    -♦-       ^-     .^     .*.    .^       ^      N  _f5 


^     w     w  \ 
me 


i l-r-*-  — 1 1 : 


-iP»        »       I  -t^- 


:K=zi 


-t3 — ta — I ^- 1- 


>  5 


'^-=^-- 


4==d=1 


> ft-J- 


go  where  He  wants  me     to      go Just     to     be  what  He  wants  me   to     be. 

where  He  wants  me  to   go, 
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No.  41. 


Mrs.  C.  D.  Maetix. 


mmmm 


Sin^  of  the  Love  of  Jesus. 


4^    S    ^  I      N 


W.  Stillman  Martin. 


HP 


f=S=Sl=l 


r' 


—I *1       1       ^     1       #1 r 


^«=s^ 


1.  Sing  of  the  love  of      Je 

2.  This  is  the  time  of    sing 

3.  Sing  of  the  love  of      Je 


sus, 
ing; 

sus 


1 

Sing  of  His  sav-ing    poVr: 

Joy-  f  ul  the  songs  we  raise 

Sing  of  the  grace  of   God, 


Sing  of  the  cross  He  suffered, 
To  the  great  God  who  loves  us, 
Sing  of  His  life  and  pas  -  sion, 


k  >  1/  '    k 

Sing  of  His  triumph  hour. 

We  will  to-geth-er  praise 

Sing  of  His  precious  blood. 


Sing  of  His  precious  friend-ship, 
If     we  could  hear  the  mu  -   sic 
Sing  of  the  love  of      Je    -   sus. 


Sing  of  His  throne  a  -  bove. 
Of  the  great  host  a  -  bove, 
Love  for  the  children     dear. 


-  I ^\-±j M -— il 1— t:s| — ' — I — U— t— ti' — '-•—  I i ^-i— I "-tiW ' 


Chorus. 


:£fc^ 


t 


3ar.  j 


Join       in  songs  of  praise.  To        His 


Sing  of  His  gentle  spirit,  Sing  of  the  Saviour's  love." 

This    is  their  song  f  or-ev  -  er, "  Je  -  sus,and  His  great  love. 

Love  that  protects  each  moment,Saves  from  all  gloom  and  fear.  J  Join  in  the  songs  of  praise,  To  His  great 


•?f^ 


name  now  raise  Paeans  of  praise  and  blessing,  Ev-er  His  love  con-fess-ing,  Sing  of   life  He  gave. 

Sing  of  the  life  He  gave. 


m 


Sing        SHis  pow'r  to  save.  Let  ev  -'ry  heart  to-  day  re-joice  And  sing  of  the  Saviour's   love. 
Sing  of  His  pow'r  to  save, 

^  ^  ■»     j^ ^ — ^ 


:fc:te: 


^   0   E- 


1^=iE 


#   ^    ^ 


^   ^   ^— ^ 


■m    m    m- 


t=t 


1 


-^^ 


:tz=U4 


•y— ^-^- 


-i^-^    ^    I 


r=Mi 


^i-fe^-fa^-b>»- 


^ 


^    'I       >    I 
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No.  42. 


I  Want  To  Be  Like  My  Dear  Saviour. 


W.  B.  J. 


W.  B.  JUDEFIND. 


1.  I   want     to  be  like  my  dear  Sav  -  iour,  And  walk     in  Missteps   ev  - 'ry     day; 

2.  I   want     to  be  like  my  dear  Sav  -  lour,  While  walk-ing  with  oth -ers     on     earth, 

3.  I    want     to  be  like  my  dear  Sav  -  iour  When     I    from  this  life  must  de  -  part; 
^     -^I^-^  ^       ^                                    -  -       -       -       -^ 


-J^-- ^-J^>— ^ 


-'mm 


I    want    to     re- veal  His  sweet  spir- it 
That  they  may  be   won   to     re-ceive   Him 
I    want    to     be   read-y      to   meet  Him, 

.^..    .0..  •0-.        \       1^       'S    ^ 


In      all    that    I      do    and     I       say; 
By    see  -  ing   in    me    His  great   worth; 
pos-sess-ing     a     pur  -  i  -  fied     heart; 

^    ^  h   ^   >  >h,^ 


-m N-^ — N- 


-m-  i^  ~0-   -^-   --m-    ~m-    -•-  •  ^^ 


I    want     to  becloth'd  with  Hisbeau- ty, 
I   want     to    re  -  veal     in    my    con  -  duct 
I    want     to    be  -  hold  Him  in     glo  -  ry, 


And  have  His  grace  fill    all    my     soul; 
That  Christ  a- Ijides  sweetly  with  -  in, 
And  cloth'd  in  His  im  -  age     to     stand, 


-m-*  -0-  -m~    -^-    m      ^      ^         ^"^  •^    -^-   -^-    -**  ■** 

^  r^=n^  ^^  ^    ^  ^  ^  ^  t^ 


^Eil^E^n^. 


I    want     to    be    like  my  dear  Sav  -  iour,        And  live    in    His  ten  -  der  con  -  trol. 
And  fills     all  my    life  with  His    pow  -  er,  And  saves  me  complete  -  ly  from   sin. 

Be -fore  His  great  throne  to   a-  dore     Him,     With  saints  in  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful    land. 


'^- 


-P*---— •■ — » — » — » — m  Tl  — ^ 


p^i=f=^=^ 


Chorus. 


y0       ^      ^       ^ 


:iiii 


:$^ 


I    want     to    be    like  Him,  I    want    to     be   like  Him,  And  show  His  sav  -  ing     grace; 


+»» — ^— te^ — ^—^ — » 


-Mzz^^ 
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I  Want  To  Be  Like  My  Dear  Saviour. — Concluded. 


rit. 


I    want     to    be   like  Him,    I   want     to    be  like  Him,  And    see  Him  face    to 

j^.'   j^.  .fR.    .^.  ^  ^  m 

-^—X-^-^-^m — m- — m- — •■--— ••— ^•--— » — m- — m- — m--—\ i-* 1— - — i b 


face  ! 


^ W- 


-t^--^ 


l7  r    >^  r     "^ 


No.  43. 

James  Lorry,  Jr. 

-A 


I  Shall  Be  Satisfied. 


J.  Owen  Long. 

t 


1.  When    from     the  scenes  of  earth     I      rise,     With  Christ,   my  Lord, the    cru  -  ci  -  fied, 

2.  There       I       shall  tread  the  streets  of    gold.      And       list-  en      to    the  heav'nly    song, 

3.  I'll         join     the    song  ofpraise,and  sing         Of       Je  -    sus' love    so  deep,  so     wide! 


&t4ziEFzteZZ=SKZ=^ 


^^-W 


r(=2_! 


:6jr-=t2=:;^- 


■(2- 


k      1^      L^ 


I 


i 


fe=^=F=d=^ 


.fcS; 


Be  -  yond     the  clouds,  be  -  yond    the      skies,       I        shall     be       sat  -    is    -    fied. 

While     glo  -    ry       to      me     shall     un  -    fold   Through  end  -  less      a    -  ges       long. 

And      with     my    bless  -  ed     Lord    and     King,        I       shall     be       sat  -    is   -    fied. 


^U 


±-\iz: 


:p=terzzi^: 


-« — ^•- 


*- li 

h 

I  I 


^_^_^_, 


Chorus.  Andante. 

|S 

k         1 

'  9 1^  ^    \        1        1 

K 

S*                      1 

•    b  h.  «>    J                        J 

■  "«i  •■" 

m          A 

^^ 

s* 

•^ 

VV^A     m             m             ^ 

"»  • 

m         % 

9 

-     ^     1 

X/H-^            S             « 

m        c^ 

r       A 

p 

1                   ^           ,'--'■! 

I         shall       be 

sat     - 

is  -  fied, 

1         1 
I      shall 

1 

be 

J 

1/* 

sat     - 

5    r 

is  -  fied, 

/mY  n   1                                           ' 

J 

l^r  !7    •>     ■»                                 >- 

1    — 

s» 

v» 

>*     1 

1^-^b  H.   4                                        •^ 

1 

.K 

•V 

^^7  4                                 1 

1 

y?=S: 


:i=i 


-JS- 


rt<. 


shall 


be 


sat 


fied. 


Rest 


glfl 


ing    with 


the 


I 
Lord. 
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JMO.  44. 


Heavenly  Sunlight. 


Rev,  H.  J.  Zelley. 


G.  H.  Cook. 

1^ 


ilT 


1.   Walk-ing     in       suu  -  light,    all      of      my    jour  -  ney;         O  -  ver     the   mount- ains, 
'2.    Shad-ows     a  -  round     me,     shad-ows       a  -  bove       me,       Nev  -  er     con  -  eeal      my 
3.       In     the  bright  sun  -  light,     ev  -  er       re  -  joic  -    ing,     Press  -  ing    my     way       to 


-&. 


m 


l=--^rS=:=vF=1: 


i^=?^=iv 


lisiS 


through  the    deep       vale;  Je   -  sus      has      said      I'll       nev  -  er      for  -  sake    thee, 

Sav- iour    and       Guide;  He       is       the      light,      in      Him     is       no      dark  -  ness, 

mau-sious      a    -    bove;  Sing-  ing      His     prais  -  es,      glad  -  ly     I'm     walk-  ing, 


:|: 


V — ^- 


Chorus. 
^^ ^^ Pl- 


Prom  -  ise      di  -  vine     that      nev  -  er     can        fail 

Ev   -  er     I'm    walk  -  ing      close     to     His        side 

Walk  -ing     in       sun  -  light,     sun-  light    of         love 


:t2=?: 


:f:mzz=:mzi=l 


^ 6^ ^- 

s     s     s 


.  >  Heav-  en  -  ly       sun  -  light, 


113 


heav  -en  -  Iv     sun  -  light,  Flood-ing     mv    soul     with     glo  -  rv      di    -   vine 


W—^ 


:te=fc=to: 


:C2=t2=£^ 


Hal  -  le  - 


K    ^    K 


\rf- — ^ 


:=3 -J \--:^^=r^r:X=;^—-^:i^n=^-^^ 


lu   -  jah,      I      am     re- joic 


ing.  Sing- ing  His  prais  -  es,      Je  -  sus     is      mine. 


1 fc^ — h^ — brf — *-i 
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No.  45.  Hear  the  Voice  of  Jesus 

Anna  L.  Baebauld.     Chorus  by  W.  B.  J. 


W.  B.  JUDEFIND. 


te 


=a=: 


=1^^=F:=:^: 


zq^_j_=c:r,: 


1.  Come,      said        Je     -  sus' 

2.  Thou       who,  home  -  less, 

3.  Ye         who,  toss'd  ou 

4.  Hith     -     er  come,  for 


sa    -  cred  voice, 

sole,        for   -  lorn, 

beds         of  pain, 

here         is  found 


Come,  and  make  my 

Long  hast  borne  the 

Seek  for  ease,  but 

Balm  that  flows  for 


msmmmmmm 


:tz=: 


^^m 


■^-=--4=--^^ 


Ji=^Ei=ii^ 


path       your  choice; 

proud   world's  scorn, 

seek  in  vain ; 

ev     -     'ry  wound, 


:i^: — 

I          will        guide      you  to         your     home: 

Long      hast      roamed     the  bar    -    ren      waste. 

Ye,         by           fierc    -    er  an    -    guish      torn, 

Peace      that           ev     -     er  shall        en   -   dure. 


— , — 0. p-^ 0- — , — -I 0—. — 0- ^- 


:L:: 


Chorus.  Faster. 

4- ^^ 


Wea  -    ry         pil   -   grim,  hith    -    er  come. 

Wea  -    ry          pil   -   grim,  hith    -    er  haste. 

In  re  -   morse       for  guilt      who  mourn. 

Rest  e  -      ter    -    nal,         sa    -     cred,  sure. 


l^^^E^. 


Hear        the         Sav  -  iour 


Ij^ZZC 


ii: 


i^ 


O: 


s 


call 


t: 


-U-=: 


.-.-J- 


._l 


-_ P!^ 


immmm^^i'^^^ 


-4 


to  -   day, 


Min 


And      His       lov   -  ing     voice        o    -    bev. 


mm 

Turn.      ye, 


ei?j 


not   from    Him         a 
J  ^       *  - 


way, 


i 
Hear    the        voice     of        Je 
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No.  46. 


The  Sunshine  of  Gladness. 


James  Rowe. 
Lively. 


W.  A.  Post. 


bS=:: 


1.  As        you       go        on  -   ward    from      day      un    -    to       day, 

2.  Ma    -    ny        are       wag  -  ing        a         wea  -  ri  -    some    strife, 

3.  Scat  -  ter       the       gos  -    pel       of        glad-  ness       and       love 


4.  Point   them      to 


Je   -    sus      who       died    for       their 


Scat  -  ter  the 
Lone  -  ly,  un 
0     -      ver      this 


sm. 


Sing 


of       His 


sun-  shine     of  glad  -  ness 

lov'd  and     de  -  spair  -  ing, 

wil  -  der  -  ness  drear  -  y; 

grace  and    His  glo  -    ry; 


ife 


^i? 


JSEjE 


ny  sad  hearts  you  will  meet  on  the  way- 
Com-  fort  their  souls  with  the  sun  -  shine  of  life- 
Strive  for  the  glo  -  ri  -  ous  life-  crown  a  -  bove. 
On  -    ly    through  His   death  may       we      en   -  ter      in, 
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Less  -  en 

their 

sor    - 

row 

and       sad    -    ness. 

.      Scat 

^ 

i/ 

ter, 

Light  -  en 
Com  -  fort 

the 
the 

weight 
weak 

they 
and 

are       bear    -    ing. 
the       wea    -     ry. 

Tell     them 
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^      Scat  - 
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gos- 

pel     of 
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scat       -         -       ter, 
sun  -  shine  and    love, 


Scat  -  ter   the     sun  -  shine   of       glad  -  ness;       Sing     of       the 


m 


:t2=tz: 


:S: 


-Vt-4— 


jz-ti-^5=^ 


11 


love     of       the      Sav  -  iour       a  -    bove,     Less  -  en 


sor  -  row     and     sad-  ness. 
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Whiter  Than  Snow. 


W.  B.  J. 


W.  B.  JUDEFIND. 


— I 1^= — — I -^ -—{ 


ziq: 


-:X 


1.  Je     -  sus,  for  cleans  -  ing         I      come      to  Thy  throne, 

2.  Long  iu  my  heart    hath  the    world    had  con  -  trol, 

3.  Whit     -  er  than  snow    shall  the      crim  -  som  soul       be, 
3.  Now  the  blest  stream     of  sal  -    va  -    tion  so        full, 


t:: 


mi 


Come  to  the 
As  Thou,  dear 
Is  the  sweet 
O    -    ver      my 


_^^ 1 1 _J       __j _] . 1 4 n— r— ^ -1 1 


soul-heal  -  ing 

Sav-  iour,  doth 

prom  -  ise,    we 

poor    soul  doth 


flow; 
know; 
know; 
flow, 


^^'^-<y- — » — »■ — • 


Naught  but  Thy  blood  for    my       sin    doth      a  -  tone. 

Oh,  to      be  Thine, with     a        pu  -   ri  -  fied    soul! 

Oh,  for    this  bless-  ing,  dear    Lord,    is      my    plea! 

Now  in    His    pre-  cious  blood      I      am  made  whole, 

K 


I        I        I        I 
Refrain. 


I 

Now  wash     me.  Lord,  whit-er 

Now  wash     me,   Lord,  whit-er 

Now  wash     me,  Lord,  whit-er 

He  wash  -  es       me     whit-  er 


than 
than 
than 
than 


snow 
snow 
snow 
snow. 


Whit 


er     than 


Whit  -  er     than  snow, 


ev&S=:^zzEiU:=z:U.-=:=t==^=^=^^=E=t:===t==^i 


--=x 


•m 


I        I        I        I 


— 1 — 
-^\ — 


— ^- 


._^__. 


:^=^i^: 


--J^ 


— x^ 1 


snow,  . 
whit-  er 


than  snow, 


Whit  -        -  er 

Whit  -  er"  than  snow, 


than 


snow; 

whit-er     thau  snow, 


-%\ 


A , 1 1 — -^L-J \-.-^ — I — n 


snow, Now  wash  me.  Lord, whit-er  than     snow. 

{After  last  verse.) 
Whit-er  than  show,   yes,    whit-er  than  snow,  He  wash- es     me   whit-er   than     snow. 


L 0 0 ^- 


:mL-W-)t-^. 
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No.  48. 

James  Rowe. 


::^t=lv 


^^t 


The  One  Saviour. 


Howard  E.  Smith. 


-tZi 


*=i=i=« 


i       1.  Christ     is       a     won-der-ful    Sav  -  iour,     Free-ing   from    sin    that     de  -  praves, 

2.  Ev  -    e  -   ry   bond    he      has    bro  -  ken,       Giv  -  ing     me     per  -  feet      re  -  lease; 

3.  Christ     is       a     won-der-ful    Sav  -  ionr,     Faith- fnl      to     Him      I      will     be; 

-0-  -0-   0        ^.  ^.      >    >    ^  -- 

^;z^-r==:l:: — i y=it=i:ig=:pgqr-g:i=|:ii^=:|^=z.g' — ^ — tfZ=g:^[:fc.^_^_-T 


:qsiziivz:qv 


a!: 


-^*» — 


Hav  -  ing  uu  -  lim  -  1  -  ted  pow  -  er,  He's  the  one  Sav -iour  that  saves. 
Ev  -  e  -  ry  stain  He  has  ban  -  ished,  Flood  ing  my  spir  -  it  with  peace. 
All      of    my  heart   He     has       con-quered — He's   the     one    Sav  -  iour    for       me. 

z=fezizte=iez=NE=>E==:te^Ezez=r=t=r==^=r=^i=r=r=fc 

— ^ — ^ — t? — ^ — k — k     ' 1 —  *^ — ^ — ^ — ^ — ^ — «^    i*^^* — 


Chorus. 

_          ^    _^    _ 

_jut ^ — ^ — - — 1 1:5 1^ 1^ 1 1_ 

Jt  ^ 1 -(i? -0 -^ N 1 1,^=^—1- 

-^1 \^—0 -^ 1  — 

hf    *    *    ; 

.5.    *    tj.^.J. 

^^ 

He's   the    one     Sav- iour  that       saves, 

Ev  -   er       on    Him 

I       re  -    ly; 

-0'     -0-     -0-     -0-                -0-         m^m 

-.F^    ^^    t 
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— 1 

^     ^     m     W.     ^     W     'm-    -  L^-^-'U 
t?     1/      k      >      l^-      l^ 

~    ^         k         t^         t^ 

1^ 

— ^ 

^ 
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1/ 


1        I  ^     1^     ^     h. 

P 1—; 0r^—\—^ * 0 -H 

y-0-^—0-^—\--0—0 — 0 — 0- 


:=lv==iv 


When  the   wild    wa  -  ters    o'erwhelraed  me,       He     did     not  leave  me       to       die; 


:E=-=t 


One   sira-ple    sen-tence   He        said, 


Peace- ful      be- came    the  wild     waves: 


w- 


^■=£t=t=P=f^=P«:i=*==Fr« 


5z=l?: 


:^=:^: 


*=* 
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The  One  Saviour. — Concluded, 


Ev  -  er     my  soul      He  shall  con-trol,   For    he's  the  one  Saviour  that    saves 

one  Saviour  that  saves. 


:^=zfez=feiz:fzzz:h»'=f_- 


^  h  I 
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No. 


49. 

James  Rowe. 


There's  Grace  For  All, 


:S: 


JN- 


HowAKD  E.  Smith. 


1.  Sin    -  ner,    hear         the  ti    -   dinys  glad:  There's  grace 

2.  Ma     -  ny     may       your  sin  -  marks     be,    There's  grace 

3.  Take  the  home  -  ward  road         to  -    day,  There's  grace 

4.  Be  by      sin          no  more        de-praved, There's  grace 


wm. 


t^^% 


±-. 


1^ 


JS__|_. 


for 
for 
for 
for 

zt: 


all; 
all; 
all; 
all: 


J.— .-J- 


:^=z^: 


Why  be       fet  -  tered  still  and     sad?  There's  grace 

Grace          a  -   lone  can  set  you     free;   There's  grace 

Christ  will    guide  you  all  the    way;  There's  grace 

Do  not      go           a    -  way  un -saved;  There's  grace 


for 
for 
for 
for 


all. 
all. 
all. 
all. 


^ 


Chorus. 

:i=_-Jz=zz: 
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Grace 

! 


for 


yes, 


T 

all, 


m^^ 
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Grace 


for 


all;. 


yes, 


"r 


ii^^izuqv 


-7- ^- 

r — 


all, 

-m.. 


Turn     from    sin     and     for  -  give  -    ness   win,  There's  grace 


for 


all. 


e 


-* — •- 
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No.  50. 

R.  K.  C. 


Standing  on  the  Promises. 


R.  Kelso  Carter. 


-! 1- 


1.  stand -ing    on      the  prom  -  is  -  es       of    Christ     my    King,      Thro'      e   -  ter 

2.  Stand  -  ing    on      the  prom  -  is  -  es      that      can   -  not      fail,      When    the  howl 


:35^=5- 


nal 


3.  Stand-  ing    on      the  prom  -  is  -  es 

4.  Stand-  ing    on      the  prom  -  is  -  es 

5.  Stand  -  ing    on      the  prom  -  is  -  es 


I        now      can      see  Per  -  feet,  pres  -  ent 

of    Christ    the     Lord,     Bound     to     Him        e  ■ 
I         can  -  not      fall,        List  - 'ning     ev   -    'ry 


;^:#=t:: 


?-? 


-c-p 1 p — i:_t2 ^. 


-z? — ^- 


:3=35- 


35r:?= 


^^==!fe=«EEi^ 


r~^9 


a  -  ges   let    His  prais-es    ring;       Glo  -  ry    in     the  high- est,     I      will  shout  and  sing, 

storms  of  doubt  and  fear     as  -  sail,        By     the  liv- ing  Word  of  God      I    shall  pre- vail, 

cleansing     in     the  blood  for     me;     Stand-ing    in     the   lib  -  er-ty  where  Ciirist  makes  free, 

ter  -  nal  -  ly     by  love's  strong  cord,      O-  ver-com-ing  dai  -  ly  with   the   Spir- it's  sword, 

mo-raent  to     the   Spir-its'    call,      Rest- ing    in     my  Sav-iour,  as     my    all       in      all, 


Chorus. 


-H— -i-K— 4S-J^ — ^5_^^_HSr~^ ,-- 1 1 r i -, 

.  '^    K   ^^    K   ^    ^   ^    ^      i>'      L^^*^^ 


Standing  on  the  promis  -  es     of  God;      Stand  -  ing,  stand         -         lug. 

Standing  on  the  promis- es,Standing  on  the  promises, 

\->y — [- h •■---•— K---E—i*---*-f-'$*---—-|-| 1 1 1 1 1 1 \-^—^--^—\^-W-:^m-.-W-. 

-9-        ~^ 


k**    ^  ^ 


>  r         \^   >  ^   >  ^   >  \^ 


' W  T-ir— ^>~-a>— ^  T-lg— yT-^— hay         -^ 


Stand-ing  on    the  prom- is  -  es       of    God    my    Sav-iour;  Stand       -         -        mg 

1^  I  Standing   on     the  prom-is  -  es. 


-^ — ^- 


-g^-^ 


of      God. 


stand         -         -         ing;  I'm    stand-ing    on      the  prom  -  is  -  es 

Stand-ing   on     the  prom- is  -  es. 


>— h-'g — 


n 


Copyright,  i886,  by  John  J.  Hood.     Used  by  permission  John  J.  Hood  Co  ,  owners. 


No.  51. 

Mary  Miller. 


SCATTERING  ROSES. 


'■?'^'W^H=^E^ 


^±h:^S-^'E^=gi- 


A.  L.  JUDEFIND. 


m 


1.  Scat-ter- ing  ros  -  es        o  -  ver  life's  pathway, Helping  to  cheer  the    lone-ly  and    sad, 

2.  Scatter- ing  ros  -  es        o  -  ver  life's  pathway,  Man-y  still  need  the  fragrance  they  bring; 

3.  Scat-ter- ing  ros  -  es        o  -  ver  life's  pathway  Where  the  sad  pilgrims  wander  in     sin, 

-  -    V.    >  ^  ^-^-.    I 


0—0- 


1^-^- 


^  s  > 


^Ei 


^      •      ^ 

Mak-ing  the  world    a      gar-den    of  l3eau  -  ty,  Help-ing   to  make  hearts  hopeful  and  glad. 
Scat- ter- ing  kind-nes3,   acts    of    de  -  vo-  tion.  Showing  the  spir  -  it        of  the  dear  King. 
Hop-ing   to  cheer  them,  hop-ing  to  save  them.  Helping  the  Mas-  ter,    sin-ners  to     win. 
^..  .0.  .m^  _*.     _       .*_.    .0.  ^.  .0.  .0..  ^. 


—— ^_^_^ — ^ •---i-l 1 y—%--.     0  .\  m — "m— ^—0---0-.r0— 0-0-0— 0-^ 

^  t? — ^ — ^ — ^ — \ 1 L^ — ^ — ^ ' ^W—W—W—\ 1 ■ 


Chorus. 
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^^q^: 
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^s 


.^ 


Scat  -  ter  -  ing      ros         -         es,  scat  -  ter  -  ing    ros         -         es. 

Scat- ter- ing  ros   -  es,  scat- ter- ing  ros  -    es, 


scat  -  ter  -  ing 


--^ — =5- 


--2:^ 


J- 


=il 


Fut. 


a  tempo. 


'^rsz^^zz. 


ros         -  es  fra  -grant,    fair; Scat-ter  -ing     ros         -  es, 

scat- ter -^ng  ros   -  es,  Scat-ter- ing  ros  -  es, 


^-fc^=t2: 


Bit. 


mm 


, — « — «. — ^- 

lKZ.-dKz=fz^; 


JL_UJ 


^^ 


scat  -  ter  -  ing     ros         -  es, 

scat-  ter-  ing  ros  -  es 


y    ^    ^ 

scat  -  ter  -  ing  ros 


'ry  -  where. 
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God  Loves  Us  AIL 


Lizzie  DeAemond. 

March  time.       i 

— •— 

=i--^^ 

"Donizetti."     Arr.  by  W.  B 

-^ — ^-^^ — ^1-— - 

.J. 

!^ 

1.  God   loves    us    all, 

2.  God    loves    us    all, 

3.  God   loves    us    all, 

Zi-i — tr — , , 1^ 

• 

0 

the 
His 

— 1 

sweet 
King 
smile 

is    the  thought 
of    the   world, 
is    our     Sun, 

,  Glad  -  ly      our  hearts  are 
From  Him  doth  come  each 
Dai  -    ly      our   lives  grow 

-L- — "- — L-^ — ^- 

sing  - 
bless  - 
bright 

ing, 

— 

-^■^-4-1 i^^^-r-- 

! 

tzti- 

-V     S?   t 

\ — 1 — 

4_^ 

^: 
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Through  joy    or  pain,   like      some     hap  -  py  chime,    Ev   -    er      the  song   keeps    ring  -    ing, 

0       for       a   voice    to       sound   forth  His  praise.   Glad  -  ly     His  Name   con  -  fess   -  ing. 

Lean-  ing      on    Him  whose   prom  -  ise      is   sure,      Bur  -  dens  that  fret    seem     light  -   er. 


Female 


voices  m  unison. 


^^^-- 


^- 


m 


^^ 


0      love    so  dear  that      nev  -  er    will  fail,       Giv  -    en      in  won  -  der  -  ful       meas  -  ure, 
Though  high   a-  bove    He      hears  when  we   call,       Giv  -   ing    us  new  strength  for  each      hour, 
0,     soul,    a  -  rise  from  earth's  low  -  ly  place,     Yours  is       a    her  -    i  -  tage     roy    -     al, 


'■t- 


;3^f: 


:=|: 


t=^- 


^jaB 


^=ir- 


^=^- 


T^=S. 


m 


Bright  as  the  sun  -  shine,  bound- less  and  free.  Rich-  er  than  earth's  fleeting  treas-ure. 
Noth  -  ing  can  harm  us,  noth  -  ing  dis-may,  Trust-  ing  His  glo  -  ri  -  ous  pow  -  er. 
Kept     by      a    love     that    nev  -  er     will  change,  Un   -    to  your  Lord      0     be       loy  -    al. 


-0  ^ 


=i: 


j=e: 


-=^ 
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-•=[::: 
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Cf TORUS.  All  voiceji  in  u 

nison. 

^-^^--h 

1            God    loves     us    all,     sing 

praise    to     His  name,     S 

ure  - 

— ^ — 

ly      He'll  fail      us 

nev  -    er; 
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God  Loves  Us  All. 


m 


iEiEl 
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-».i-|S- 


God     loves   us    all, 


±k- 


SSr-l U? 


a 


I  I 


with     joy      we     can   rest       Safe     in        His     care      for  -    ev   -   er. 

I 


m 


:=1: 
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No.  53. 


Ada  Powell. 


Remember  Me. 


Howard  E.  Smith. 


:e3ef^ 


*i==^rS|=S 


rsiil 


1.  Re  -  mem  -   ber 

2.  I       need       Thy 

3.  There     is         no 


il^i=f^ 


me 
lov 
hour 

I 


my        Sav  -    iour,  I         can    -    not       go         a    -    lone, 

ing        pres  -  ence.    Through  out         the       bus   -    y        day, 
so  joy   -    ful.         But         I         would    miss    Thy      care. 


'^- 


=T 


EiEE^i: 


Be  Thou   my 
I   need  Thee 
There  is    no 


stay 

in 

place 


m^^: 


i 


and     com  -    fort,        And     make        me         all       Thine     own. 
the     eve   -    ning,       Come     to  me       Lord,       I         pray, 

so     low    -     ly.         But     Thou     wouldst  bless       me      there. 


=t: 


mM\ 


Chorus. 
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^^■-t: 


Be      with       me 


the     shad  -    ows.      When    storm 


mP^. 


*=^ 


3=^ 
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days 

-^- 

— h 


^ii^:i 
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When      I  am 


sad 


and      lone    -    ly. 


m 


Oh      Lord, 
IPEZZ 


r 


^ttK= 


mem  -    ber      me. 
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No.  54. 
w.  B.  J. 
Duet. 


Welcome  the  Saviour, 


W.  B.  JUDEFIND. 


*==|; 


:=|!E 


~^- 


1.  "Wel-come  the    Sav  -  ionr,  Christ  the    Re  -  deem  -  er,      Greet  Him  who  brings  sal   - 

2.  Wel-come  the    Sav  -  ionr,    lov  -  iug  -  ly   greet    Him,        0  -  pen  yonr  hearts  and 

3.  Wel-come  the   Sav  -  ionr,  Friend  of    the     sin  -   ner.     Glad  -  ly     re  -  ceive  the 

zz=prz=L-zzz--z=-.j_]_4i<.^z=:czz=z==iL-z: 


& 


^ 


-Ptf: 


n^ 


/kl?     m      ±       m 

=^^-=^-^- 

r->      ->» ^ 1           -1 

1 — s — f^ — ^ 

-^^— r^- 

w   ^  ^     - 

va  -  tion    so 
let   Him  come 
heav  -  en  -  ly 

near,            Tnm  not  from  Him      who       on  -  ly     can 
in;                 He  longs    to     en    -    ter,    dwell    in   them 
King;              0  -  pen    the   port   -    als,       let  Him  now 

save      yon; 
ev    -    erj 
en    -    ter! 

e^  ^ . 

.i^-^-^\^--          -^B^t*    t-^- 

•-rt--  - 

^•^   *- 

.^.^     ^ 

tU-    -■ 

Chorus. 


i^^^Ma=|iSpBi^.^^i^^ 


And     He    will     fill      yonr      sonls  with    cheer. 
He    longs     to     save      you      from   yonr    sin. 
Peace    and     sal  -  va  -    tion       He     doth    bring. 


Wel-come    the    Sav    -    ionr, 
Welcome  Him  now, 


:t*i»ifc 


w-t?-h- 


*=^ 


:js=i 


^-^^r^ 


^=t 


-^ 


icq: 


^I^^E^t 


^gl|||3E 


*=* 


wel-come  the  Sav    -    ionr,   Wel-come  the  Lord,       the      lov  -  ing   King;       AVelcomethe 
welcome  Him  all,  AVelcome  the  Lord, 

-^t--M--^iq^-z^-:  -^^^• 

I       r 


-B^-^-g^-| r 


■^-v 


wwm 


rit.  ^ 


r-^r 


*I5tg 


^rrt 


I — -#1 — ■«^- — «1- 

Sav    -    ionr,    wel-come  the  Sav   -    ionr,  Wel-come  the  Lord  who    life  doth  bring. 
Welcome  Him  now,  welcome  Him  all. 
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On  the  Wings  of  the  Morning. 


Ps.  139 :  9. 


Mrs.  C.  D.  Martin. 


W.  Stillman  Martin. 


« 


^f^^psii^iigi^iip^ 


1.  On  the  wings  of  the  morning,  Speed,0  speed  you  a  -  way,  With  the  mes-sage  of    mer-  cy, 

2.  On  the  wings  of  the  morning,  Comes  the  cry  of    dis-tress;  There  are  ma- ny     in     troub-le 

3.  On  the  wings  of  the  morning,  Speed  the  sto-  ry    of     love,  Tell  the  world  of    the   Sav-iour 

4.  On  the  wings  of  the  morning,  Speed  the  pure  gospel    light,That  the  bright  beams  of  mer-cy 


:^-te: 


:^-^ 


t==C:=^Er:z:t==l 
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Chorus. 
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To     the   lost  ones  to  -  day. 


""' W^'X^rewforl'tv:.'    0»  ">«    --g^  «f    "-^  -™'»S  --^        <"■'    ^od^s  own  call, 
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May  dis  -  pel    all  the  night 
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-^—w^ 
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fr 
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Tell    the    hun  -  gry,  tell     the     thirst  -  y       At      the  feast  there's  room  for  all !    Send    the 
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news   of    sal  -  va- tion,  Nor       lin  -  ger   to-day,     Ma- ny     all  a-round  you  per- ish,  Send  the 
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ith-out    de  -  lay     Ma  -  ny     all     a-round  you 


a-round  you    per  -  ish,  Send  the  light  without   de  -  lay. 
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Floea  Kiekland. 


Ever  Ni^h. 


Howard  E.  Smith. 
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1.  Christ  the 

2.  He      will 

3.  In        the 

Lord     is        ev  -  er     nigh, 
guard  you   from    all   harm, 
dark-  ness    He   gives  light, 

-«— ^— ?— ;— i 

He     will 
with    His 
sends  His 

heed  your    ev   -  'ry     cry,      With   un  - 
strong  and  might  -  y     arm.     With   un  - 
hope  through  ray-less  night,    Lifts  the 
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faith,  oh, 
heart  on 
that   af- 
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trust  Him,   to  -  day. 
Him    now     de  -  pend, 
fright,  from  the    way, 
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He     hath 
Should  a 
Send  -  eth 

balm 
storm 
com- 
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for      ev   -  'ry    grief, 

of      sor  -  row    fall, 

fort  through  His  word, 
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care  He  brings  re  -  lief.  He  will  help  you  ev  -  'ry  step  of  the  way. 
mem-  ber,  Ife  knows  all!  And  un  -  swerv  -  ing  trust  your  heav  -  en  -  ly  Friend, 
proof  that  pra\"'rs  are    heard;    Christ  the    Lord       is        ev   -   er      nigh,    night     and      day. 
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Christ  the     Lord     is        ev  -  er      nigh,     He      will     heed  your      ev    -  'ry       cry,      Day     by 
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day,  ev  -  er   nigh;  all  the  way, 
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ev  -  er    nigh!  Trust,  oh  trust  His    lov  -  ing  care,   all  your 
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sor  -  rows  He     will  share,    He    who  calmed  the  storm    is      still      ev  -   er   nigh. (ev-er  nigh, 
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No.  57. 

B.  B.  James. 


I  Will  Never  Wander. 


k     U' 


W.  B.  JUDEFIND. 

I  S        1  , 


_) 1 j 1- 

^     ^      ^    -# 
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I  1 

1.  Nev  -  er        let       me       wan  -  der,       Je  -  sus,  From  the  straight  and   nar  -  row     way; 

2.  If         the      way   grows    dark     be    -    fore  me    Thou  wilt      be       my    faith  -  ful   Guide; 

3.  Yes,     I'll       fol  -  low,      naught  shall  tempt  me    From  my      con  -    fi  -  dence    and    love. 


S^ 
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Hold      my     hand    and     draw     me  clos  -    er,  So      that       I        may  nev   -    er    stray. 

Trust -ing    Thee     I'll       nev  -  er  wan  -  der;  Draw  me  clos  -  er  to        Thy    side. 

Till       the    dawn  -  ing       of       the  morn  -  ing  Brings  me  to       my  home       a  -  bove. 
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Chorus. 


I        will   nev  -  er,     nev  -  er,   nev  -  er   wan  -  der,   Nev  -  er     go     from      Thee  a    -   stray; 


^ 


1/    k    1       I 

I       will   nev  -  er,     nev  -  er,  nev  -  er    wan  -  der    From  this  ev  -  er  bless  -  ed     way. 
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J.  O.  L. 

Duet. 


His  Wayward  Boy. 

(Male  Voices.) 


J.  Owen  Long. 


-£^— ^— t^-^ 


1.  My    soul     is     lost    in  sin's  dark    night, I'm  grop- ing    on  with-oiit    the  light, 

2.  It      raat-ters  not  how    far      I        stray, He    seeks  me     out     by  night  and   day, 

3.  My     Sav  -  iour  suf-fered  all    for      me  The    pain, the  death    on   Cal  -  va  -  ry;' 


^_i. 


ElStI 
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I've      left      the    path     of   peace  and     right —  My        Fa  -  ther's  way  -  ward     boy. 
A   -  gain        I      hear  Him  sweet- ly       say,  "Come    home,    ray     way -ward     lx)y, " 
I       come,      I     come  dear  Lord     to     Thee, —   Re  -  ceive     thy    way -ward     boy! 


El 
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I-  -(9-- »— p-^ 


Chorus.              ^ 
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boy, 

His  wayward 
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My    Fa-ther     loves... 
My 
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wavward 
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boy, 
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spurned His  love  and      joy He  loves  me      still, 

Tho'  I  have  spurned  His  love  and  jov,  He  loves  me  still 
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and      al  -  ways  will 

3d  verse. — Tho'       I     have     wandered 
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I'm      His         bov, 


I'm      His 


boy 


, 0 — 0 0 — 0 — 0 — 0 — p-^ 0-^ — 0 w—\ -" ri 


Copyright,  1912,  by  Judefind  Bros. 


No.  59. 


B.  B.  James. 


Come,  Holy  Spirit,  Thee  We  Need. 


W.  B.  JUDEFIND. 


and 


1.  "SVhis  -  pers        of        mer  -  ey       and  ac  -  cents       of      love         Come      with      the 

2.  Lonn;    have      we    pray'd    for         a  bap  -  tism       of      pow'r,      Lord,     shall       we 

3.  Cold     have      onr  hearts  waxed,  but      Thou    canst      re  -  vive,        Touch     with     Thy 
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breath      of         the      peace  bring  -  lug     Dove:        Come.     Ho 

not      have       our     pray "rs  heard    this     hour?       Come,     Ho 

breath     our       dead      souls    that     they     live;         Come,     Ho 
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Spir  -  it. 
Spir  -  it, 
Spir  -    it, 


we 

us 

now 


iR-— ^- 


cher  -  ish      Thy    pow'r, 
now     sane  -   ti     -     fy 
cast      out       all         sin, 


'rv      soul     with    Thv      ful  -  iiess  this     hour. 


Fill 

"With        a       fresh     out  -  pour       of     grace    from  on      high. 
Give    grace     that     con  -  quest      of       self      we  mav     win. 


PI 


Chorus. 
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Come,  Ho- ly   Spir  -  it.       Thee    we  need.    With-out  Thy  pres-ence      we     can  -  not    live; 
J^  m  m      -^-'       -*-    -^-    -*-    -^-     m  mm  ^ 
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Help-less    we    are    with-out  Thee,  in- deed —    Oh!  Ho  -  Iv  Ghost,  Thv      pres-euce   give, 
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Jesus  for  Me. 


AV.  J.  K. 


Wm.  J.  KiBKPATRICK. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  my    Sav-  iour,     is        all  things   to  me,  Oh,  what     a     won  -  der  -  ful 

2.  Je  -  sus  in      sick-ness,  and       Je  -  sus     in  health,  Je  -  sus      in     pov  -  er  -  ty, 

3.  He      is  my    Ref-uge,    my     Rock,  and   my  Tow'r,  He       is      my    Fort-ress,     my 

4.  He      is  myProph-et,     my    Priest  and    my  King,  He       is      my  Bread   of      life, 

5.  Je  -  sus  in      sor  -  row,    in        joy,    or      in  pain,  Je  -  sus,    my  Treas-ure      in 


-t:4=^ 


t=^ 


::l=-Hiz-* 
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Sa^"^  -  iour       is        He:  Guid  -  ing,      pro  -  tect  -  ing,     o'er     life's  roll  -  ing 

Com  -  fort        or     wealth,  Sun  -  sh'.ne      or       tem  -  pest,  what  -   ev  -    er        it 

Strength  and  my    Pow'r;  Life       ev    -    er  -    last-  ing,     my  Day's -man      is 

Fount  -  ain  and  Spring;  Bright   Sun       of    Right- eous  -  ness,    Day  -  star       is 

loss       or         in       gain;  Con-  stant    Com  -  pan  -  ion,    wher  -  e'er       I       may 


sea, 
be. 
He, 
He, 
be, 
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Chorus. 


■^^^mM- 


:^*5=it 


Might   -    y 

He  is 

Bless   -    ed 


De 

my 


liv  -  'rer — 
safe  -   ty:— 
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Je  -  SUE 
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me. 
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sus     for       me, 
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All      the    time,      ev  -    'ry-where,     Je  -  sus      for       me. 
a.  m..      ^..  I 
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Precious  Jesus. 


Lucy  Gardner. 
Solo. 


A.  L.  JUDEFIND. 
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1.  There  is      One      whose  name  to     me  is  pre  -  clous.       One   who    came  to 

2.  I        Avill      ev    -     er    sing   the  praise  of       .Te    -    sus.  I     will  speak  to 

3.  Pre-  cious    Sav  -    lour,  help   me     to  be  faith  -  ful        That  some    dav  Thv 
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earth  my  soul    to    save,  And    He    gave      for    me    His    life      a     ran  -  some, 

oth  -  ers     of    His    love,  I     will    try       to   lead  them    to     my    Sav  -  iour, 

face     I     may    be  -  hold;  How    I     long       to     see  Thee    in    Thy  beau  -  ty: 

S*4* _**_* ^- 
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rit. 


'^m. 


Chorus. 
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m^mmmmm^ 


Pre-cious  Je  -  sus,    pre-cious 


That     a   home  in  heav  -  en      I   might  have. 

That    we     all         may  dwell  with  Him     a  -  hove. 
For    the   half,        I'm  sure,  has    not   been  told. 

te  -m-  -#■-         -0-  -0-  -^-^-^9-0- 


--j^^-^— J** 


9- « ?5i M «— h— ^ — S« -^ -• -^ — ~^^ -^ — t— ' — — -I ^ 1 


Je  -   sus.     How    the      mu  -  sic      of     Thy  name  doth  cheer   my 
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soul! 

my    soul! 
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Pre-cious    Je  -  sus.    pre-cious  Je  -  sus. 
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I    will     ev-er  Thy  sweet  name  ex   -   tol 
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Higher  Ground. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  I'm  press-ing     on  the     up-ward  way,    New  heights  I'm  gain  -  ing  ev-'ry      day; 

2.  My  heart  has     no  de  -  sire     to  stay  Where  doubts  a    -    rise      and  fears  d  is  -may; 

3.  I    want   to     live  a  -  bove    the  world,  Tho'    Sa-tan's    darts      at  me     are  hurled; 

4.  I    want   to     scale  the     ut  -  most  height,  And  catch  a      gleam      of  glo  -  ry    bright; 


— tp p_H--— ^— cp ^ ^ y^_C. 


1/     '•     '^ 


Still    pray- ing      as         I      on-ward  bound,  "Lord, plant  my     feet  on  high  -  er  ground." 

Tho'  some  may  dwell  where  these  a- bound,     Mypray'r,my    aim  is  high-  er  ground. 

For    faith  has  caught  the    joy  -  ful  sound,     The  song    of     saints  on  high  -  er  ground. 

But     still  I'll   pray   till  heav'n  I've  found,  "Lord,  lead  me       on  to  high  -  er  ground. 
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Chorus.  ,  w      , 
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Lord,  lift     me      up       and    let    me     stand.    By  faith,  on    heav  -  en's      ta  -  ble   -land; 
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A    high-er      plane   than    I    have    found,  Lord,  plant  mv      feet    on   high  -  er    ground. 
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LET  US  BE  READY  FOR  THE  KING. 


Mrs.  Lavinia  E.  Brauff. 


A.  L.  JUDEFIND. 
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1.  Let 

2.  Let 

3.  Let 


us  be  read  -  y 
us  be  read  -  y 
us    be    read  -  y 


s 

for  the  K^ing  Who  com  -  eth  from  the  grave ;  Who 
for  the  King  Who  fiU'd  the  world  with  light,  Who 
for      the  King  Who  comes  His    own     to        claim,  And 
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took  away  death's  painful  sting,And  seeks  the  lost  to  save ;  His  night  of  ag  -  o  - 
comes  ar-rayed  in  righteousness,  In  beau- ty  and  in  might;  He  sac-  ri-flced  His 
give     our  hearts  an    of-fer-ing    While  we  a-doreHis      name,     Re  -  joic  -  ing  in     the 
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ny       is  o'er,His      vie  -  to  -  ry       is     won ;        He     comes  to  reign  for  -  ev  -   er-  more, 
life  that  we  Might  some  day  see    His    face;        And       if     we  serve  Him  faith- ful  -  ly 
ris  -  en  Lord, Whose  love  all   na  -  tions  share,       Who  brings  joy  earth  can-  not     af-  ford, 

I       s    I       s  ^ -^  :     ^N  ^-^ 
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Chorus. 


Love's  might-y  work    is      done. 

He'll    feed    us  with  His     grace.    [•      Let    us  be  read-  y 

And     reign-eth    ev  -  'ry  -  where.  ) 


for    the  King  Who  rose    vie  - 
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to-  rious-ly ; 


Let  heart  and  voice  His  prais-  es  sing.  And  greet  Him  glorious-ly. 
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No.  64.  Whom  Naving  Not  Seen  We  Love. 

Mrs.  C.  D.  Martin.  W.  Stillman  Martin. 


1.  Tho'  our      eyes   have     nev  -  er    seen     Him,    Our    glad  hearts  will      a  -    dore      The     Re 

2.  Tho'  our      eyes   have     nev  -  er    seen     Him,    In        His  strength  we    will      go,       Safe  -  ly 

3.  Tho'  our      eyes    have     nev  -  er    seen     Him,    He      our    love     can     com-  mand,    In       the 
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deem  -  er  who  saves  us  Whom  we  love  more  and  more;  And  His  foot  steps  we  will 
o'er  the  rough  plac  -  es,  As  we  jour  -  ney  be  -  low;  Need- ed  grace  He  will  sup 
midst    of  earth's  tri  -  als  He       will    help     us       to      stand;   And    His    friend- ship,  true   and 
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fol  -  low.  His  sweet  word  will  o  -  bey.  Till  we  meet  Him  in  glo  -  ry  At  the 
ply  us  For  each  step  of  the  way,  Till  we  meet  Him  in  glo  -  ry  At  the 
loy  -    al,    We     shall  have   all      the   way.      Till     we     meet    Him     in       glo  -  ry      At     the 
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Chorus. 
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dawn     of      the     day.     Whom   hav-ing  not  seen  we     love,  Whom  hav-ing  not  seen  we     love, 


A     Friend  ev  -  er    near,    no      oth  -  er    so     dear,Whom  hav-  ing   not  seen     we       love. 
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No.  65 


Which  Way  ? 


(There  are  sign  boards  all  along  the  pathway  of  life  inquiring  which  way  are  you  traveling?  I  pray  you  to 
stop  before  you  go  farther— take  your  Guide  Book,  the  Bible,  and  see  that  the  road  you're  traveling  leads  to  that 
beautiful  city  not  made  with  hands,  eternally  iu  the  heavens.) — Rev.  Frazier  Fun. 


J.  O.  L. 


J.  Owen  Long. 


1.  The  road       of 

2.  In      the    wick   -  ed 

3.  But  theheav'n  -  Iv 


:=1: 


sin 
way 
wav 


IS 

the 

is 


4.  And    it    leads 


to      heav  -    en' 


ver    -    y  broad,  AVhich  way  :ire  you 

ma    -  ny  go,      Which  way  are  yon 

fill'd    with  light,    "Which  way  are  you 

peace  -  ful  clime,  AVhich  way  are  you 
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trav-'ling  to  -  day?  But    the    way        is    straight    that 

trav-'ling  to  -  day?  It        is     fill'd    with       sor   -    row, 

trav-'ling  to  -  day?  It's      a      hap  -    py       way,       both 

trav-'ling  to  -  day?  My  dear  Lord       is       there, — O 

-i— ^^-. ! u 


leads  to       God,  Which 

pain  and      woe.   "Which 

day  and    night,  Which 

joy  sub  -  lime  I  Which 


mo-ment,  and  think  where  you' re  go- ing,  Which  way       are  you  trav'ling     to    -   day? 
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Fill  My  Heart  With  Love. 


Old  Melody  arr.  by  W.  B.  J. 
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1.  Je    -    sus,   I  have  heard  Thee  speaking      The  word   of     life        to      me; 

2.  Je    -    sus,  to    Thy  cross  I'm  cling- ing,      My    ma  -  ny    sins       for -give; 

3.  Je    -    sus,   I  have  longed  to  know  Thee,      To   feel  that  Thou       art    mine; 


Now    Thy 

All     my 
All       I 


m 
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Spir  -  it       I      am     seek  -  ing;  0,     list  -  en      to     my    earn  -  est     plea, 

fears  and  doubts  I'm  bring  -  ing         To     Thee  who  died  that    I      might    live; 
lack,    I    pray  Thee  show      me,       And     fill     me  with  Thy  grace      di  -  vine; 
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Day  by 
Let  Thy 
Fit  me 
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day      I  have   ne-glect  -  ed       To    meet  with  Thee      in  pray'r; 
mer-cies,  like   a    show  -  er,      De-  scend     up  -  on      my  soul; 
for    Thy  lov-  ing  serv  -  ice.  What-  ev  -    er       it     may    be; 


Thou  hast  been  despised,  re- 
Come  with  Pen  -  te-  cos-tal 
Fit      me    for  Thy  heav'n-ly 
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King 
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ed,  That    I  Thy  heav'nly  home  might  share. 

er,    Thy  blood  a-lone  can  make  me  whole.     ^  Hear  me.  Lord  Je-  sus!  Fill  my  heart  with 
dom,  And  make  me  more  and  more  like  Thee,  j 
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Noth  -    ing    but  Thy  blood,  dear  Je  -    sus,     Can  my  load    of     sin      re  -  move. 
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No.  67. 

W.  B.  J. 


Ye  Must  Be  Born  Again. 


W.  B.  JUDEFIND. 


1.  "Ye  must  be  born     a  -  gain, 

2.  "Ye  must  be  born     a  -  gain' 

3.  "Ye  must  be  born     a  -  gain, 


Our  own  dear  Lord  hath  said,        To     see    the  king-dom 

To    love  your  God  a  -    lone,       To    have     a  heart    to 

Hear  this  great  word  of    truth!     It   comes   to    all,    the 
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of    ourGod;For  this   Hediedand      bled.    "Ye  must  be  born     a-  gain,"  These  vpords  e'er 
praise  His  name,  A  heart  for  His  own    throne;  "Ye  must  be  born     a-  gain"      To    do    His 
high  and  low,  The     a  -  ged  and  the     youth;  "Ye  must  be  born     a-  gain,"     Or    else    ye 
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keep    in      mind;    De-pend    up  -  on      no    oth  -  er  grace  To  help  you  life     to      find, 
ho  -  ly      will,      To  please  Him  with  con  -  sist  -  ent  life,  His  bless  -  ed  law     ful  -  fil. 
can  -  not    see        Theheav'n-ly  king-dom  and  the  King,  Nor  with   Hischild-ren     be. 
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'Ye  must        be         born     a-gain,"  "Yemust     be         born     again;"  This  is     the  word, the 
must  be  born, be  must  be  born, be 


-m-\-m 


t:=t: 


r 


t-t 


:^=t: 


t=t:=t=: 


>      > 


=^tsE^E?]^5E-^EsE3EfeEJEpifzfefe^^ 

holy  word,  Brought  unto  man  by  Christ,  the  Lord  "Ye  must  be  born,      be  born     a  -  gain!" 
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No.  68. 


The  House  of  Many  Mansions. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 


•A.  L.  JUDEFIND. 


1.  There's  a     house  of      ma  -  ny     man-sions,  Where  each  saint   a      king  doth  stand,  Yon  -  der 

2.  No       more  mem  -  o    -    ry       of     troub  -  les,  No      more    ach  -  ing  hearts  and    tears,  Peace  and 

3.  Ah!      that  house  of      ma  -  ny     man-sions,  Where  a       Fa-  ther's  wel-  come  waits  All        the 
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on       the   bills    of    heav  -  en,   In      that  pure    and   sin  -  less  land.  Look-  ing   thro'  the   mis  -  ty 
rest    and   joy    un  -  ceas- ing,  Thro' the    nev  -  er     end- ing  years.  Per- feet    love  and   per  -feet 
wea  -  ry,  way-worn    pil-grims,As      they  pass  the   pearl  -  y  gates.  When  God's  glad  to  -  mor  -  row 
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shad- ows,  Just  be  -  yond  Death's  roll-ing    sea,   Shin  -  eth  bright  the  dis-  tant  bea- con,  Star     of 
serv- ice,  With  no    songs    in     mi  -  nor   key,   In        com- mun- ion  sweet  with  Je  -  sus.  Blest  for - 
dawn-  eth,  And  life's  sto  -  ry  stands  complete,  With    the    an  -  gels  bright,  in    glo  -  ry,  We    shall 
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home        for           you,     a     home    for     me, 

A  home  for  you,      a     home    for     me,  a  home  for 
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T^e  House  of  Many  Mansions. 
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No.  69. 


J.  E.  Clements. 

With  expression. 
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God  is  here. 
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W.  A.  Post. 
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1.  0      soul       in     sin      Lift   up     thine  eye,  A    -   way      de-  press  -  ing        fear; 

2.  0      soul       in     sin      No    long  -  er     stay  Where  night  shades  deep'ning    fall; 

3.  0      soul  bowed  down  With  weight  of    woe,  With  years    of     sin       and       grief ; 
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I  The    Lord      of    Light    In      love    stands  by,      To     note     thy      sor   -  row  -    tear. 

!  Lift     up      thine  eyes     And  look       a   -  way     To  Christ,  thine    all         in  all. 

i  The     Son       of      God     Thy  load    doth  know,    And    He      can    give        re     -     lief. 
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God    is  herel     e  -  ven  here;  0    soul     in    sin     re  -  pent   to  -  day,While  God   is         here. 
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No.  70. 


There  is  Power  in  the  Blood. 


L.  E.  J. 
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L.  E.  Jones. 


Would 
Would 
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from  your  bur  - 
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-  er,  much  whit 

vice    for      Je  - 


den  of  sin?  There's  pow'r 
ion  and  pride?  There's  pow'r 
'  er  than  snow? There's  pow'r 
sus  your  Kiug? There's  pow'r 


¥ 


1^; 


:tz — r 


^ 


:^=t: 


:e^=|: 


±=: 


the  blood, 
the  blood, 
the  blood, 
the  blood, 
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the  blood;  Would     you  o'er  e     -  Til         a  vie    -    to    -    ry  win? 

the  blood;    Come      for  a  cleans  -  ing       to  Cal   -    Ta  -  ry's  tide, 

tlie  blood;      Sin     stains  are  lost  in         its  life  -    giv  -  ing  flow, 

the  blood;  Would     you  Utc  dai    -  ly,  His  prais   -    es        to  sing? 
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There's  won    -    der    -     ful  pow'r 


1        the     blood.     There 


IS     pow  r,  pow  r, 

There  is  pow'r, 
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Won  -  der- work- ing  pow'r      in       the  bloo<l  of      the  Lamb,  There     is 

in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb, 
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powT,        pow'r.  Won -der- work -ing pow'r,     In      the   pre  -  cious  blood     of      the  Lamb. 
There  is  pow'r. 
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No.  71. 


Coming  To=day. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


1,  Out  on  the  des  -    ert,  seek  -  iug,  seek  -  iug,       Siu   -  Der,  'tis         Je   -  sus 

2,  Still  he  is  wait  -  ing,  wait  -  ing,  wait  -  ing,        Oh,     what  com  -  pas  -  sion 

3.  Lov  -  ing  -  ly  plead  -  ing,  plead- iug,  plead  -  ing,  Mer  -    cy,  tho'    slight  -  ed, 

4.  Spir  -  its  in  glo  -    i  y,  watch-  ing,  watch  -  ing,  Long       to  be  -    hold      thee 
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seek- ing     for  thee;  Ten  -  der  -  ly     call  -  ing,  call  -  ing,  call -ing.      Hith  -  er,    thou 

beams  in      His  eye;  Hear  Him    re  -  peat  -  iug  gen  -  tly,  gen  -  tly.     Come    to      thy 

bears  with  thee  yet;  Thou  canst   be    hap-  py,  hap  -  py,  hap  -  py.      Come,  ere     thy 

safe     in      the  fold;  An  -  gels    are    wait- ing,  wait -ing,  wait -ing, — When  shall  thy 
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Chorus. 


lost    one,      O     come     un  -  to      me.    .. 

1-^^'^?^^'    r        '^^  y  """  •    L  Je  -  sus     is    seek-ing,      Je  -  sus      is    call  -  ing, 

life  -  star      for  -   ev  -   er    shall    set.     |  ^'  ^' 
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Hun      to      Him  quick  -  ly. 
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sav         to      Him     glad  -  Iv,     Lord, 
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to  -   day. 
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No.  72.  Lift  Your  Eyes. 

Mary  Mills. 
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1.  Lift  yoMT  eyes,      O     wea  -  ry    one,     God     is  near,  He  will  cheer;  There  is  hope      in 

2.  Lift  your  eyes,  there's  light  a  -  bove,  Tho' the  way  dark  may   be;       In    the    sun  -  light 

3.  Lift  your  eyes,     be-holdyour  home,  Home  so   fair,     o  -  ver  there  Where  the  Sav  -  iour 
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Chorus. 
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His     dear     Son,  Trust     in      Him    and      do      not     fear. 

of    God's  love     You     the      Sav-iour's  face    shall     see. 

bids     you    come.  And    with    Him     its      glo  -    ry     share. 


Lift  your    eyes,     the 
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light   appears;       Wea  -  ry  heart,  dis- miss  your  fears,  Look  to    God   thro'    all  your  tears. 
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He      is   kind  and     true;         Look   a  -  bove  for  strength  each  day,      Look    a-bove  and 
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to    Him  pray.     He     will  bright- en      all    your  way,  With  His   grace  bless  you. 

,ii-4+ — m- — » <5> — r-*- — » #- ^ — !-•■ •- f9 — r—^ 0- 0—-^ — r;^ ■  ■ 
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Look  to  the  Gross. 


-St 


A.  L.  JUDEFIND. 

^4 K N 1 

—I 1 ^i 1 


^^5 


1.  In 


all 


the    troub  -  les       and    cares      of       thy     life       Look      to       the   Cross, 


2.  If       there     are    doubts     in         thy    mind      an 

3,  Thou  who      art      bur  -  dened     and    tired      of 


y      day 
thy      sin 


Look      to 
Look      to 


the   Cross, 
the   Cross, 


>=t 


J^^fTzEf 


t^t 


a. 


look 
look 
look 


t=^ 


^4-= 


^ 


rife, 
way, 


the  Cross,  Bless  -  ing  and  glo  -  ry  are  there  ev  -  er 
the  Cross,  And  all  thy  doubts  will  pass  swift  -  ly  a 
the  Cross,     Peace,  bless  -   ed  peace,      on        thy    soul      will      flow        in 


£ 


r 


i^t 


Chorus, 


n 


»^: 


12^ 


Look 


^^f 


^1 


czq: 


to 


the      pre 


cious      Cross. 


Look 


to 


^t. 


the      Cross,     there       is 
I 
^ :^ 


% 


-sS- 


E3 


li 


bless  -  ing       for 


.«=! 


t=t 


all. 


Troub  -  le 

—0- m- 


i 


^- 


no      long  -   er        thy       soul       will       en  -  thrall; 


:r=: 


U. 


P 


^-\ 


m- 


^5^ 


■^^ 


3B=a: 


3Ea 


-^-^= — #- 


Look     to     the  Cross,  there   is    light  streaming  down,'Twill  thy   life    with    glo  -  ry  crown. 
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No.  74. 

W.  B.  J. 


Our  Blessed  Lord  is  Coming. 


W.   B.  JUDEFIND. 


1.  Our  bless-  ed  Lord   is    com  -  ing  some  hap  -  py,  hap  -  py  day,       To   gath-  er    His  dis 

2.  The  trum-pet  shall  be  sound- ed,  and  thro*  the   opening  skies     The  Lord  shall  come  in 

3.  Our  bless- ed  Lord   is    com -ing,    be    read  -  y     for  that  day;    Com  -  ing  not     as       a 


igife 


-J — ^_-^     it_k^__ji — ^ — m  '  b»   r» — ^ — m.^-^_ 


ci  -  pies  and  with  them  reign  for  aye;  His  word  doth  so  de-clare  it,  and 
glo  -  ry,  and  souls  in  sin  sar- prise;  A  host  of  shin -ing  an  -  gels  shall 
ser  -  vant       to    walk  life's  low  -  ly     way,     But       as      the  King    of      Glo  -  ry,        in 


I 


# 


W:^i 


JH — ^-~j — -a — » 


— I b^ — I .•—'-I" — I *^ — t^ — m — -0 — « — K 


•      ^ 

fe 


Fine. 


-^-r 


-^-■m- 


true      it    sure  must  be.       So     we  may  look  with  joyful  hearts  His  com-ing   soon   to     see. 
sing    His    ho  -  ly  praise.  While  thousiinds  of  His  fol- low  -  ers  their  gladdest  songs  shall  raise, 
pow'r  and  maj  -  es  -  ty,       To  triumph    o-ver     e-  vil,  and  from  sin   all  earth    to    free. 

^  k  s 


^ 


5z=t=: 


l-li?^ 


-^-t^— »- 


Chorus. 


D.S — And  when  He  comes  we'll  rise  with  joy  "to  meet  Him  in    the    air." 

\—4 &.  -J:-J-^^-N- 


T 


h      h      K 


Our   bless- ed  Lord   is    com-ing  some   hap-py,  hap-py     day;       O  Church  of  God  ex 


>  -*■ 


fegi^liL^r^^^^|iiil=g^ 


t=ir.^ 


^     X    ^    y 


D.S. 


pect  Him, and   for  His  coming  pray!  If  we  ''loveHis  appearing"  He'll  bring  us  crowns  to  wear, 


L-Z ^ — j j^-Lh 1 \ 1 i 1^ — L^ — ^ 


]y     )y     y     \y 
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No.  75. 

James  Kowe. 


A  Missionary  True. 


W.  A.  Post. 


S3; 


1.  I       want  my  dear    Re-  deem-  er    The  whole  wide  world  to    win,      And      so     I'll    ev  -  er 

2.  So       ma  -  ny    live     in    dark-ness     In    lands    a  -  cross  the    sea,      They     do     not  know  the 

3.  I        want  to      be     for    Je  -   sus     A     mis  -  sion-  a  -    ry    true,      As  -  sured  that  He  will 


^s^E3 


^       ^       ]^ 


M 


1/      ^ 


pn 


:N^^ 


it:^ 


E?ESEE^ES33J^E?E^E^EE 


^=1^ 


-X-.^ 


•    y 


s    \  -^ 


'I 


help  him  To  res-cue  souls  from  sin.  He  maketh  my  ways  pleas-  ant,  For  He  is  al-ways  near 
Saviour  Whose  love  would  make  them  free.  So  I  must  send  the  sto-ry,  With  love,  and  gifts,  e'er  sweet, 
help     me  My  dai  -  ly  task  to     do.  Wher-  ev  -  er    He  may  send  me^With  will-ing  heart  I    go — 


m 


:\;g=3t 


\/    \/    k~^ 


§ 


3EI=fc 


yr=^ 


•B*^— fc^      ^      ^      I 


^      • 


=^1=5^=*- 


fS       S      k.  ^ 


Chorus. 


A--^ 


m 


To  strengthen  and  en-cour-  age  My  soul  with  words  of  cheer.  ] 

And  hope  that  I  shall  win  them.  And  lead  them  to  His  feet.     \  I'll  tell  of  His  great  mer-  cy,  and 

His  will  shall  be  my  pleas  ure.  While  I     am  here   be-  low.    j 


•r-r-t=: 


-I — I — • — I — -I 


k   k   i^   L^ 


s   s   s 


s    s 


3^S=S=M=s=t£ 


'^A=^ 


^-V 


sing  of    all  His  love,  And  dai-ly  share  with  others  My  blessings  from  a-  bove.   I  want  my  dear  Re- 


deem- er  The  whole  wide  world  to  win,  And  so    I'll  ev  -  er  help  Him  To     res-cue  souls  from  sin. 
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No.  76. 

Mary  Mills. 


Marching  To  Zion. 


A.  L.  JUDEFIND. 


d^^i*: 


*— :S- 


■«-glSrt-^S— S-?-J- 


Ji^Ji 


March  -  u\^ 

2.  Marcli  -  in<^ 

3.  Come,   murch 


on  are  the 
on  wliere  the 
on.      to      the 


chil  -  dren    of      the  Kincr. 

hosts     of    God       re-joice, 

cit    -    V      of      our    God, 


w= 


:ti=t: 


With  the 
Wliere  thev 
Come    and 


m 


i=-0r^s=m=i: 


■m 


Gos  -  pel   ban  -  ner   float-  ing   o'er      them;  March- injf       to      Zi    -    on  while  sweet 
gath  -  er  round    His  throne    of     g\o  -    ry.    AVhere  saints   and    an  -  gels    ev   -   er  - 
join     the    pil  -  grim's  hand    for  heav  -   en:    Christ     is       our  Lead  -  er,    and      He 


-I—— 0- ^S=r»-'5' 


is^ 


:t=t=rt 


.^-^ 


^^m 


songs      of  praise  they  sing:     This     fair    cit    -    y       of       de- light's    he  -  fore    them, 
more     His  prais  -  es    voice.  Siiout  -  ing    out      the    ev    -    er     pre  -  cious  sto  -    ry. 
guides     us      by      His  Avord:      To       the   faith  -  ful  crowns  will  there      be    giv  -    eii. 


^ 


March      -      -      ing  on    are   we  each  <lay.   In the  straight  and  narrow  way, 

March. steadily  on          we    march   each  day.  March. steadily  in           the         nar- row  way, 
_«_»_*-«^_«^ m. ^__-;f  _  ^_^_^_^^^ , ^m —^ — (2- 


\±=t. 


■r-  \\     i>'-t»-B>-i- 


H^ — * — ©> — I 


-J5-^ 


^d^ 


While 

3Iarch. steadily  on 


we  sing   a  hap-py    lay,Marching,glad-ly  marching  on    to     Zi  -  on 


ill 


with 


hap  -  py    lay. 


^— ^ 


;?E^ 


iilB 


^  <  ^  \ 
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No.  77. 


Jesus  is  all  the  World  to  Me, 


W.  L.  T. 


Will  L.  Thompsoij^. 


__J^ ^__^ i Kr~4 S \ r — I N 1 ^ 

^-v-*--^.=* ^— L-^ r-z^. — :t.-^ ♦ — ^ ^- 


1.  Je  -  sus  is  all 

2.  Je  -  sus  is  all 

3.  Je  -  sus  is  all 

4.  Je  -  sus  is  all 


:=iN=^^: 


the  world  to  me, 

the  world  to  me, 

the  world 

the  world  to  me. 


My  life,  my    joy,  my  all; 

My  friend  iu      tri  '-  als  sore; 

to      me,     Aud  true  to    Him  I'll  be; 

I  want  no     bet   -  ter  friend; 


He  is       my  strength  from  day      to      day,  "With  -  out     Him  I       would  fall. 

I  go         to    Him      for  bless  -  ings    aud      He      gives  them  o'er     and  o'er. 

Oh,  how   could    I        this  friend     de  -  ny,  When  He's       so  true      to  me? 

I  trust    Him  now,    I'll   trust   Him  when  Life's  fleet  -  ing  davs  shall  end. 


^?5^fe: 


-f^^ 


r— t: 


t 


L4         I  L0 


'^- 


—IS P 


*==!: 


:^s;=:3; 


:3!s: 


F-=^=«FFt^=*=3.=S 


^li 


:=i: 


«— ^.— T 


;^ 


When    I     am   sad,      to    Him  I       go,         No     oth  -  er  one      can  cheer     me      so; 

He  sends  the  sun -shine  and  the     rain,       He   sends  the  har- vest's  gold  -  en   grain; 

Fol- low- ing  Him       I    know  I'm   right,      He  watch  -  es  o'er      me     day      aud  night; 

Beau  -  ti  -  ful    life     with  such  a    friend;  Bean  -  ti  -  ful  life      that    has        no     end; 


m± 


-m- >—•■ 1 


^^^-^: 


4— U- 


:t:=^: 


Jtzkt; 


:Efe-_=te=tezzzE: 


-^^ 


t=: 


¥-—¥-'- 


^zii^ 


:ti=t==:: 


i^ 


-^     ft^ 


f    -^^       PP  J 


When        I         am  s£ 

Sun  -  shine     and  rain, 

Fol   -  low  -  ing  Him, 

E    -   ter  -  nal  life, 


He    makes    me  glad,  He's  my 

har  -   vest       of  grain,  He's  my 

by       day     and  night.  He's  my 

e     -    ter  -   nal  joy,  He's  my 


friend, 
friend, 
friend, 
friend. 


fc?: 


V — ^i 


:^: 


--^'- 


:z3E3:-it 


i 


i 
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No.  78. 


Press  the  Fight. 


Jamks  Rowe. 


Howard  E.  Smith. 

-J— J— 


1.  Sol- (liers  of      Je- ho  -  vah,  press   the   fight,  God      is  fight-ing  with     us,     all     is    right; 

2.  Tell  the  grand  old  sto  -  ry      of    His    love,     Try      to  make  the  way-ward  look    a  -  hove 

3.  When  for  you    all  bat-  tie  sounds  shall  cease,  Andyour  souls  have  reach'd  the  land  of  peace, 


5ES=iEE.=E-=E 


«=s 


;pl±i|ipE|=:EEjE|ddi 


Keep  the  gos  -  pel  Standard    wav  -  ing   high.  Keep   the  war  -  cry  ring- ing  in      the    sky; 

For  the  truth  and  right  with  cour-age  stand,    Scat  -  ter  gos  -  pel  glad-  ness  o'er   the    land. 

With  your  might}' Lead- er     von  shall  rest,     Bv     His  ho  -   Iv  pres- ence  ev  -  er  bless'd, 

^       M..      ^.JZ.         ^  .     ^      .  .    >     ^       -»-  -^-      -m-     -^ 


\fj j ! — 


i'^^tJ: 


:t==t:: 


-s-r 


EEe=E^EF^E^EEEEEEE=EES=k=S 


-| — r- 


iiii^^^^l^^ 


All    the  foes    ot  right  shall  turn  and    flee;     All    the  hordes  of  sin      de  -  feat  -  ed      be; 
Praise  in  true    ac-cord,    re  -  deem-ing  grace,  Make  this  sin- ful  world    a      bet-  ter  place; 
Christ  in    all    His  glo  -  ry    vou  shall    see.     And  the  crown  of  glo  -  rv  yours  shall   be. 


5E:^;EjES^teES=£=5EF^i^^ 


-j^m^ 


-I f-! i 1 


Brave-ly  press  along,  with  smile  and  song,  To    vi( 


mm 


to  -  rv. 


:r^ 


J**i-^ 


On-  ward,  letting  the 
-^-     -^-    -Pt-  -A-  -1^- 


^-^^-1^ — »— p» — I m- — ^—f-(^ — '^—VT^^  I— i   ! — ri • — r^—w^—w— 

=gj.-tz=:f=iiz:zft-j:pzz:t=fc===rfa^ 

— ^^ — ^-F- — r^^ F?g— .*g-Fr-^-r^-i— 1-^ ^— ^— 


fe"^ 


•^f, 


^    ^ 


^-r 


J^^^_J^»_J^JV-J— r- 


:«=i^: 


>-5i- 


■  r — r— ^ — * — 


:=1^:?5ii^s=Ht:qiizt 


war-crv  ring;  Forward,  fighting  for  Christ  the  King;  His  arm  will   ev  -  er    our  soul  de-fend; 


::g=t: 


5E*E5; 

:52=;^=;^zi!g=tiz:itt: 


— ^ ^ 
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Press  the  Fight. — Concluded. 


:;S=z--i=:3 


^  ^  3  ^  ^       >^       ^       ^        ^ 


He 


is    our  foith-ful,    e  -  ter- nal  Friend;  On-waid.  let-ting  His  standard  wave, For-ward, 

^ •      •__»_*_«-xg^_es?     itz" ::z"_  K"_:r_TEi_e:iJ5:_'^_^" ."fe: 

I      r  3 


i^ 


l — 5- 


?l?^^li|^iig^33B 


^    ^    k^    i^     ^    •        ' 

help-ing  the  world  to  save;  Press  on,  with  God's  great  Son     to      vie  -  to  -    ryl 
.^-  .^-  .0..  .0...  -0^  .^.  ^      .0..     -0^     -^- 

lz2iz:KziKziKziie:zz«— s=|z:^=i::z=z:=|:n^ta[ 


;=I^E=EEi 


-I- 


No. 


79. 

James  Rowe. 


Just  Tell  Jesus. 


^ 


--0 


Howard  E.  Smith 

' ^S I 

ZZM 


mm 


1.  When  the    wind    of   troub  -  le  blows.  When  the    bnr  -  den  heav  -    y  grows,  When  yon 

2.  When  the  world  seems  ver  -   y     near     And       al  -  lur  -  ing  sonnds  your  hear.    Do  not 

3.  When       at     eve    your  spir  -  it  grieves  O'er  the   lack     of    gold  -  en  sheaves, Seek  the 

4.  Tell  Him    all — this    per- feet  Friend.  On  His    love  you     can      de-pend,     All  your 


m 


iMI: 


— ' — E^ — ^— r  -pf — f  ~ 
=*EEt^EEZEc=EEEE£E 

I  I  Chorus. 


fear  ap-proach-ing  foes.  Oh,  just  tell  Je  -  sus 

yield  yonr-self    to    fear;  Oh,  just  tell  Je  -  su 

com- fort   that    re-lieves.Oh,  jnst  tell  Je  -  sus 

troub-les,     to      the  end.  Oh.  just  tell  Je  -  sus 

-•-     -*.     -*.     -*-.•.-_  I 


n 


Teil    Him,  just    tell     Him, 


lilMiiilsitiifiiiiiiiiEiis 

r       ^  I 

Hold  His  hand  and  tell  Him;  He's  the  sweetest,  tru-est  Friend, Oh,  just   tell     Je-sus. 


:±E^^E*iE^=EEfeEE^tEF^^ 
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No.  80. 

Mrs. 


Take  My  Burden. 


O.  B. 


Mrs.  Ord  Bohannax. 


Alto  and  Tenor  Duet. 

Jk. 

V  t                         P        ^        n       K        k." 

1            ^        1"     * 

\      n 

A  H  i^                 A             1       h 

1 

!            1        J       •       *    .      - 

^    N*- 

/t\  ^  \  j      9    •       9         9         0          J          J 

!            i 

I 

,^ 

"(C  •  •^^ 

\s\)                                                                    •         0 

25* 

^ 

^         ^ 

bi^ 

■    J 

1.  Take    this    bur  -  den    that      I         car    - 

2.  Bit    -    ter     was    my     heart  and     hard  - 

3.  0          the    bless-  ed      rest    and    sweet  - 

ened, 
ness 

i 

I         too 
Stub  -  born 
Thus       to 

J.  .^ 

long  have  kept 
in       its     self  - 
lay     my     bur  - 

it     1 
ish    ] 
den  ( 

.5 

mine, 
3ride, 
lown, 

I 

/i^•                      /n                                                    0       ■    Ci' 

f^ 

t^«  i  n       '^ 

Iv^  ^  (  /                                                              <^ 

r2 

[_[          ^A 

1  !                1 

-p-,        -]         ^     ->     ^ 

K       *- 

r- 

fc 

1 

J       n       ' 

A 

K 

^            1          ^           ^ 

_S 

1      ^  ' 

/|-\  ?     •   .      ^        «        «^ 

1           J           •           •     . 

^ 

"H 

•          ^            ^ji 

J 

*           * 

"(?5*"« 

Now     from  heart  and 
And       the  weight  with 
Thus       to     trust     in 
IS       S       N 

soul      a  -     wea 
which  'twas  bur  - 
full    com  -  plete 

-  ry, 
dened, 

-  ness, 

1 

Take 
Nev  - 
All 

I 

it,    Lord,  and  make 
er    would      I      cast 
His     ten  -  der  grace 

it     Thine, 
a  -  side, 
to     own! 

-^  J. 

^           tr> 

"  m  • 

c^. 

1 

i[*J«  1 

1  r"          N.*  1 

iw  ^  L 

^ 

(^ 

•^ 

1 1 

J 

^        ^        N 


S^a; 


iiiii 


Long      and      pa-  tient  -  ly     Thou'st  tar  -   ried, 


Now 

Not 


^ 


I       give     it     Thee,     my      Sav  -    iour, 
sin  -  gle    care       re  -  main  -  eth- 

::t:=-^^zzzzS 


All  my  pains  and  woes 
Now  Thy  prof-fered  help 
All      are      laid     at       Je  - 


to     bear, 
ac  -  cept  — 
sus'  feet; 


^ 


i 


I 


^- 


1      ' 


I^J^i^^ 


-<a- 


(S" 


;^ 


-t-t^ 


But       ray     load      of     grief  I've      car    -    ried.     Wretch-  ed    with    my  weight 
Take      it      and     my     love    for   -    ev     -     er.        Thou     Thy    own  wilt      not 
Now     His      pre-  cious  love    sus  -  tain    -     eth —    Now     my     life   with    joy's 


of  care, 
re  -  ject. 
re  -  plete. 


«^ 


=t: 


;E^£=t: 


■^=¥t: 


t: 


mm 


Refrain. 


— ,_ — -^  — ^ 

Take        it     Lord,    0         take 


J za- 


it.  Lord,   0         make       it     Thine    for 


er  -  more. 


Copyright,  1910,  by  Jndefind  Bros 


TaKe  My  Burden. 


-^ — ] ».^^  >>    ^  ^V^ — '^ 
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^.^A 

1 

1            Long  Thou'st  wait-  ed       to      re  -    ceive 
-•-•    -^     -^    ^     -g-    ^       -^- 

it— 

I'll 

—- # — -0 — -m — -•— ^ — w — ^-^ — ■-■ 

re  -  sist  Thee    nev  -    er    more. 
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No.  81. 


J.  O.  L. 


Happy  is  the  Soul. 


144  Psalm. 


J.  OwEX  Long. 


^|EJ..^^^ 


Tj— s 


^-^Efe:^ 


'P~W~W 


L  Bless  -  ed  be  the  Lord,  my  Rock,  My     Fort-ress  and  my  Tow  -  er    high,  My 

2.  Bless  -  ed  be  the  Lord,  my  Rock,  I'll     sing      a    new  song  un  -  to    Thee;  I'll 

3.  Bless  -  ed  be  the  Lord,  my  Rock,  For    He      de-  liv  -  ers    my     poor  soul,  When 
Bless     -  ed             be      the  Lord,my  Rock,my   For     -     tress         and     my     Tow-erhigh,My 

I    I    I    I 

C'HORrs. 


t=t: 


;« •_ 


r-r 


^ 


Shield,  and  He    in  whom  I  trust         When  dan-  ger  com-  eth  nigh.  \ 

spread     a-broad  the  wondrous  news         Of  Thy    sal  -  va-  tion  free.  \    Hap-  py     is     the  soul,  yes 

bur-  dened  down  with  sin  and  care.  He  leads  me    to     the  goal.  J 

Shield         and  He     in  whom  I  trust, 


H 1 , Lp 


1^ 


1 — r 


.^-^ 


^FP=P 


:(= 


>    !^    ^    ^ 


m 


hap  -  py     is     the  soul.  Yes  hap  -  py     is     the  soul,  whose  God  is     the  Lord;  Hap-py     is     the 


^    -^   i^    >   I      I 


^ — '- 


.— 1^— iS — i— 


IZI!^ 


fe^^ 


^ 


soul,    yes  hap  -  py     is      the  soul.  Yes     hap  -  py     is       the  soul,  whose  God     is     the    Lord. 


arniB: 


V      fi    k— ^-1=: 


a:ii=iE: 
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Ko.  82. 


The  Blessed  Nome  Above. 


Lizzie  DeAbmond. 
Gently,  mp 


W.  B.  JUDEFIND. 


1.  There     is         a     bless  -  ed    home      a  -  bove     Our     long  -  ing    eyes    shall    see  (shall  see,) 

2.  There  flow-  ers  bloom  with  -  out        a    thorn,   There  tears    no   more    shall  flow  (shall  flow;) 

3.  There     is         a      bless-  ed    home      a-  bove     Where  dwells  no  taint      of      sin      (of    sin;) 


A  land      of      peace,  where   joy         a  -  bides     Thro'      all         e    -    ter   -    ni     -     ty; 

0  hap  -   py      home      of      light     and     love,     May       we       Thy    glo   -   ries       know; 

Where   o    -    pen    stand     the     pearl   -  y     gates     To         let       the      vie  -   tors         in; 


&== 


t^t 


^m 


mmi. 


qv=^ 


i^^ 


WL ^ 


ii 


1/       I  '^     )  ^    i  ^ ^ 

The    sum  -  mer  land      for  which  we  sigh,  Je   -   ru    -  sa  -  lem  so  dear  (so   dear), 

The  Prince     is        ev    -    er     with  His  own.  They  see  Him  face  to  face  (to   face). 

There  faith  -  ful  pil  -  grims     Zi    -  on-  ward,  No   more  by    fears  op-  prest  (op- presfr) , 


^ 


^: 


±2 


& 


Where  they  shall  wear  a  fade  -  less  crown  Who  win  life's  bat  -  ties  here. 
And  sing  thro'  days  that  nev  -  er  end  The  won  -  ders  of  His  grace. 
With  -  in       God's     ho    -    ly       Par  -    a  -   dise       Find       ev    -     er    -  last  -   ing     rest. 


g4ili^; 


i 


Chorus.   Faster. 


¥ 


0     bless   -  ed 


at? 


r  ^  r 


home 

0     bless  -  ed  home, 


0      land 


^      i 

di   -    vine, 

0    land 


^^ 


Where 


di  -  vine, 


kMSL 


■&. 


^^m 
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The  Blessed  Hon)e  Above. 


ores. 


J: 


^  I      >  1      ^    1      ^     ^ 

liv      -      ing  wa     -      ters  flow, 0     man- sions   bright. 

liv  -  ing  wa  -  ters  sweet-ly  flow,  where  liv-  ing  wa-  ters  flow!  0  mansions  bright 


t=^=ic=t 


E3^ 


>f  r   r — ~   r 


r=^ 


nt. 

:^J=-N-r-i^ 


^  I 


S 


^ 


:^=i«: 


-^^-^ 


be-yond 


"F" 


gti 


com-  pare, Thy      glo    -   ries 

be-yond  compare. 


would     know!.... 
,  would 


I 
know! 


-^? ^ 


V^m-^ i 


li^S 


No.  83. 


The  Grown  That  I  Shall  Wear. 


E.  R.  Latta. 


iii^i^ii 


W=^ 


R.  C.  Ward. 

i     ^  I 


^mmm 


t^ES=* 


1.  'Tis     wait- ing  o   -  ver  yon  -  der — The  crown  that  I     shall   wear!     The   an  -  gels  view  with 

2.  I  love    to  think  up  -  on       it —    The  crown  that  I     shall   wear!     The  death  of     Je   -  sus 

3.  Though  Sa-  tan  would  de-  ny       me      The  crown  that  I     shall    wear,     The  Sav-  iour  will     sup  - 


4.  It      helps   me  in     temp-ta  -  tion  -  The  crown  that  I     shall   wear!     It     gives  me   con-  so 


won  -  der       The  crown  that  I  shall  wear 

won  it —   The  crown  that  I  shall  wear 

ply  me      The  crown  that  I  shall  wear 

la     -  tion —The  crown  that  I  shall  wear 


The  crown  that  fad  -  eth    nev  -  er,        But 


shines  and  shines  for-ev  -  er;      The  star  -  ry  gar- land,   fair.   The  crown  that  I     shall   wear! 


-#— *- 
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No.  84. 


'Tis  so  Sweet  to  Trust  in  Jesus, 


Mrs.  Louisa  M. 

,    rl    hi            1          1 

R.  Stead. 

Wm. 

J.  KlEKPATEICK. 

1            .1 

V  1  '^  b  i     J          1 

1 

K       1 

, 

1 

m-  ' 

w — ^^ — ^~ 

_P 1 

1 

1 

c 

0 

-—M^z 

-S-Es_. 

-^- 

r 

4m 

9 

—ft- 

__^-^ 

—W— 

T^-' 

m 

-t- 

1 

1 

-  ijr-  -    q-     -  ~ 

1.   'Tis      so 

sweet 

to    trust 

in 

Je  - 

sus, 

Just 

to 

take 

Him     at     His  Word ; 

2.     0      how 

sweet 

to    trust 

in 

Je  - 

sus, 

Just 

to 

trust 

His  cleans-  ing  blood; 

3.  Yes,     'tis 

sweet 

to    trust 

in 

Je  - 

sus, 

Just 

from 

sin 

and     self     to   cease; 

4.  I'm       so 

glad 

I    learn'd 

to 

trust 

thee, 

Pre- 

cious 

Je    - 

sus,    Sav-iour, Friend; 

1 
J           1 

1 

~^~vf^ — 

~t~ 

'~r- 

i 

If. 

-ri 

-»-     -0- 

&^-^-54z3 — ^- 

— -mr^ 

^ 

1 

L.       1         ,         & 

•>^b  h^  '1     J         Zl 

m      f-    - 

1 

1 

1 

t 

1 

^                        1 

;        ^  2     4-     W          0 

w    • 

1 

1         (         f-       . 

^     t- 

' 

^ — ^ — _j___^_C5 — ^ — j — :^—^-.:i: — ♦ — j-^^-^-t:^ — ^ ^ — i 


Just      to       rest       up  -  on      His    prom  -  ise;    Just      to  know, "Thus saith  the  Lord." 

Just      in       sira  -  pie   faith      to  plunge  me  'Neath  the  heal  -  iug, cleans- ing    flood. 

Just  from      Je  -    sus     sim  -  ply      tak  -  ing     Life,  and  rest,     and  joy,     and  peace. 

And       I      know    that  thou    art     with     me.     Wilt     be  with      me      to      the      end. 


--J- 


iv&i^iz:^-— ^_ 


-I ft- 


-J 0 


t=^z|=^-— ft--ft- 


:e^ 


t=.-- 


Chorus. 


L_| 1 1 


Je  -  sus,     Je  -    sus,     how       I      trust  Him;  How    I've  prov'd  Him  o'er     and     o'er. 


^E^ 


-«-     ^- 


=1^-==^: 


t; 


:»~FMzr-;: 


W^i- 


-■■:is==X- 


^=* 


I^sNpS 


Je  -   sus,     Je  -    sus,      pre  -  cious    Je  -    sus !      O        for    grace      to    trust  Him  more. 

7^'\—^ — •- ' ' — ft— r-ft— — .^ — ^ — ■^— I — ! — ^ — ^--—\ — r^ — F — t — n 

I  I  ,       ^        ^     I         i  I         ^  I 
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Why  Not  Just  Now? 


W.  B.  JUDEFIND. 


1.  Come       to       the     Lord       for 

2.  Turn    from      thy      sins         to 

3.  Sur    -    ren  -  der       all         to 


par  -  don      and    peace;      Why      not      just     now? 


Je  -    sus 
Him       in 


the     Lord;      Why      not      just     now? 
thy     grief;      Why      not      just     now? 


-^=w 


Why  not  just  now?  From  all 
Why  not  just  now?  Trust  in 
Why      not     just     now?         His     word 


1 — I 1 1- 

--H— -L-j^ ^ 


-SH- 


thy      sins       He'll      give      thee 
His     prom  -    ise,        rest        in 
is       sure, — He'll     give    sweet 


re  -  lease; 

His     word ; 

re  -  lease; 


-m- » m- &--— 4 


I       I 


:=q: 


M 


1^ 


Chorus. 


^==3 


^ 


Why 
Why 
Why 


not  come 
not  be  - 
not         sur 


to        Him 

lieve      Him 

ren    -    der 


just 
just 
just 


now? 
now? 
now? 


i! 


:§7i ^ — 


Just 


the 


ift=t 


?it=S: 


I — >>■ O" 1 — &* 


I  ^^1 


^ 


:fei=: 


■M=»=^-- 


-«- 


Lord  call  -  eth  thee, 

—^ * * -_- 


Jnst       now    He'll    hear   thy  heart's  plea.      Just       now      thy 

^  I 


1^ 


-P— ^--^ 


^EEt 


:t:=t=t 


Lf2-- 


ti 
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No.  86.  Song. 


SEND  OUT  THE  SUNSHINE  OF  QLADNESS. 


Mary  Mills. 


W.  B.  JUDEFIND. 


1.  Send  out  the  sunshine  of  glad  -  ness,    Fill  all  the  world  with  sweet  song,      Live  to  make 

2.  Flow-ers  so  sweet  and  so  fra  -  grant  Bloom  for  themselves  not  a-lone,         But  send  their 

3.  Send  out  the  sunshine  of  glad  -  ness     Till  darkness  gives  place  to  light;        Scat-ter  the 


^^^-tiziM: 


^  -w-  ^^  -w- 


--^^--K 


rit. 


-^^:^ 


4^— :W---^h? — ^-r^^r^^ 


oth-ers  more  hap  -  py  Striving  for  right 'gainst  wrong; 
fragrance  to  oth-ers,  Theirlives  withjoy  to  crown; 
light  of  the    gos  -  pel         To  han-ish  sin's  dark      night; 


a  tempo. 


'rjr-Sb^r--*^*--*' 


Scatter  the  gloom  of  God's 
So  we  should  e'er  live  for 
Send  out  the  news  of  sal  - 


chil  -  dren,     Liv-ing  in  darkness  so    drear, 
Je  -    sus.      Send  out  the  fragrance  of  love, 


Send  out  the  sunshine  of    glad  -  ness. 
Help-ing  to  make,  by  your  sun  -  shine. 


^sl? 


.'a  -  tion.     News  for  God's  children  so  dear;         Send  out  the  sunshine  of    glad  -  ness 


9-\y — ^^ 


WtJt:-. 


ipS 


w 


Fill  their  poor  hearts  with  cheer 
This  world  like  heav'n  a  -  bove 
Send    it    out  ev  -  'ry  -  where 

^ 


D.  S.  —That  will  give  strength  to  the  weak-est , 
Chorus. 

FI.E.    _^  ^  ^_^^_^_s ^^ 


] 


Send  out  the  sunshine  of  glad  -  ness.    Make  the  world 


— f- 1  f 


Help  them  to    look    a  -  bove. 


ite^^z^Aslrz^Jz, 


mmm^^^mw^^m 


brighter  each  day, 


I-  I 

Strive  to  make  other  lives  hap-  pv 

— J ^.j<L, 


^^  -#-  ~m-  -0- 


As  you  go  on  your    way; 

sSeE3 

l-::^L_3 


-=;— ^— ^- 
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SEND  OUT  THE  SUNSHINE  OF  GLADNESS.— Concluded, 


J"-J—>- 


J).S. 


Send  out   the  sunshine    of    glad  -  ness, 


1^  k 

Sin^    a    sweet  song-     of        love. 


^^ 


9--t^- 


:*=t2: 


^ 


No.  87.     Song. 

Mrs.  C.  D.  Martin. 


QOOD  CHEER  SONQ. 


W.  Stillman  Martin. 


4^s-^- 


1^=qsi=1S: 


^Z^^^-'^^-^-^^r 


i&- 


1.  Ev  -  'ry- bod- y  needs  a    lit- tie    sun-shine,    Ev -'ry- bod- y  needs  a  loT-in?  Friend; 

2.  Ev  -  'ry- bod- y  needs  a    lit- tie  kind-ness,    Ev -'ry- bod- y  needs  to  know  the  Lord: 

3.  Ev  -  'ry-  bod-  y  needs  the  life  a  -  bun  -  dant,  Iseeds  the  health  and  hap-pi-ness  of  heav'n, 


Ev  -  'ry-  bod-  y  sometime  .q-ets  dis-cour-a^ed.  Lon^s  for  kindness  you  could  well  ex-tend. 
Ts  eeds  the  strength  that  faith  in  Christ  can  give  them .  Needs  the  bless-ed  light  of  His  pure  word. 
Needs  the  blood  of  Christ  to  cleanse  and  save  them,  Needs  the  Ho  -  ly  Spir-  it  God  has   giv'n. 


iJ 


S=£ 


^rz=fc=^l=^ 


1/       ^     ^     t/     1/ 
Chorus. 


:N=^=yc 


-PL^  p    p    P    m.—m.^m—0- 


-S-: f 


I 1 1 1 1 1—, 1 


^    ^     ^     ^     ^    ^ 


Tt ~Y 


J.5. 


Just  a  lit-tle  sunshine bright'ning  up  the  way.  Just  a  lit-tle  good  cheer  scatter'd  ev-'ry  day, 


Bringing  heaven  nearer,  Mak-ing  du-ty  clearer,  Making  life  seem  dearer,While  we  toil  or  play. 
. . .    b^^^..*^^:  _   _ 
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No.  88. 


1  Shall  See  Him  in  His  Beauty. 


Lucy  Gardnee. 

Not  too  fast. 


A.  L.  JUDEFIND. 


^vot  100  jasi.  Ik.         ^         fc. 


1.  I     shall   see   Him     in     His  beau  -  ty,     My     Re- deem- er    and   my  King; 'Twill  be 

2.  I     shall   see   Him   who    so     free  -  ly     Gave  Him-  self  my  soul    to   save,    See  Him 

3.  I     shall  see  Him!  bless- ed    pros- pect!  How     it  thrills  my  soul  with  joy!     See  Him 


pleas- ure,  and  not    du  -  ty,   For  me  His  dear  praise  to  sifig;  Face  to    face  shall  I       be 
who   ou    Cal-v'ry  suf-fe red  That    I     bless-ed  life  might  have.  I  shall  see  Him, and     be 
in    His  heav'nly    glo  -  ry    And  His  praise  my  tongue  employ;  I  shall  dwell  for- ev  -  er 


r=t: 


J^J^ 


±1 


^^s=^: 


^ — K- 


-K-\ 


:W— :^-— * 


1^ 


:i=W: 


Lj> 


i^g 


hold  Him, This  kind  Friend  I  love     so   well;       I  would     in     my   arms    en  -  fold  Him, 
like  Him,    In     His    like-ness   I     shall  stand,  And    re  -  joice   to     sing   His  prais  -  es 
with  Him, From  all      sin   and  sor-  row  free;    Hal  -  le    -   lu- jah!  praise  the    Sav- iour! 


.    ^-     -^    -»- 


m 0 ^ ^r« m m m — ^ ^ — ^0-r-^-—r-'—^ 


:r=t=:ti=| 
bi* — b^ — ■ 


Chorus. 


^w-    -It  -^ 

While    to  Him   my  love      I  tell. 

In     the  hap  -  py     glo  -  ry  land. 

With  Him  I    shall    ev  -   er  be. 


-^ — I — ■ — I — I- 


:=^=^: 


=t2=t2: 


m 


I    shall     see  Him  I    shall 

I    shall  see  Him,  see  Him, 


-0- 1 r  ,   — ■" 


^->-- 


-^—W-—^-W=:W- 


^ 


^^-- 


^ -j- 


i&- 


:^— * 


-<&-^- 


-0-  -Gh 

see  Hira,  My   Re- deem -er  and    my   Friend,  In   His 

I    shall  see   Him,see  Him,  Redeemer,Friend, 

II  .       .      _      _      J 


g^$=t==t:=.t:=t=t=.t=g 
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:tz: 
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I  Shall  See  Him  in  His  Beauty. — Concluded. 


1-J— ^- 


beau  -   ty  I  shall  see         Him,  In  that  laud  where  joys  ne'er  end. 

In  His  matchless  beauty  I  shall  see  Him, see  Him, 

-'5'---i 


^    >    V    >    >    >    >    >  I 

No.  89.  Not  Everyone  That  Sayeth  Lord. 


Mary  Mills. 


A.  L.  JUDEFIND. 


-^ 


A-^ 

«=^= 


-^^JS- 


^=|t 


liltil 


1.  "Not      ev  -  'ry- oue       that    say-  eth  T^ord  Sliall    en-  ter  the  kingdom   of 

2.  Not      ev  -  'ry- one      shalldwell      a- hove  With  God     in  those  mansions  of 

3.  How  care-ful, then, should  I    be     each  day   And  strive   to    be    true    to     my 


heav  ■ 

splen  - 

Sav  - 


:&: 


:S: 


n: 


en,' 
dor, 
iour, 

-m- 


. — m- 


¥^—^ 


1=^'^=--:^^^^!=^^:;^: 


|W-    -« « ^- 

— pl- 

But  He  that  do  -  eth  the  will  of  God,  By  Je- sus  so  plain  -  ly  giv  -  en. 
But  He  that  yield- eth  to  Him  his  love,  His  serv-  ice  to  Him  doth  ren  -  der. 
How    fer  -  vent  -  ly  should    I       dai  -   ly    pray,     Ee    watchful    of     my       be-hav    -  iour 


Refrain 


'ry         -         one that    say        -       eth  Lord 

'ry  -  one     that   say  -   eth  Lord,    Not     ev  -    'ry  -  one      that    say  -  eth  Lord 


:^g: 


■m — r — 1^ 1^- 


—S- 


Shall    en -ter   the  king-dom   of    heav- en."  Shall    en- ter     the  king-dom    of  heav  -  en. 


s-s 


— h^^— tr- "=5— t* — t^— t^ — »> — l^-l^l ^—" 
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No.  90. 

Mrs.  C.  D.  Martin. 


Safe  When  he  holds  Me. 


W.  Stillman  Martin. 


7l>T^:^=t 


rfi 


p 


aa^Es 


S=3i| 


F*^ 


5^ 


:5t^ 


1.  The   weak-est    He   bears  on     His   shoul-  der,   The  lambs    in    His  arms    He    will      hold: 

2.  His  strength  is  made  per-fect    in    weak-ness,  His  grace  will  sup  -  ply      all     my       need; 

3.  His   good-ness  and    mer-cy     sur-round     me,    My      cup    run-eth      o   -  ver    each      day: 


^     ^ 


r^-m^ 


^_«_ 


^A 


SzV: 


:t=zlez=tc 


r± 


It: 


f^ 


-f^=r—r- 


'W~^ 


^^ 


>-1s- 


^ 


,-^ 


^    1    l'"^' 


|r_^«: 


-^i 


^-^ 


?^E±lt 


x^^ 


1/  1/     tj*    ^  ^ 

Each  mo-!ment  pro-  tect  -  ing  from   dan  -  ger,  He  brings  them    at    last     to  His  fold. 

His     love  leads  me     in  -  to   green   past-  ures,  My     soul     by    still   wa  -  ters  He  feeds. 

I'm     nev  -  er       a  -  fraid  in     life's    val  -  leys,  Tho'  shad  -  ows     en  -  com-pass  my  way. 


ti^ 


-0~     -m- 


-u    U     V—V 


1%- 


^zzM—t: 


.m. ^- 


:fi^ 


^M 


Chorus^ 

,  n       ^     s    ^    i_ 

»-     s    ^    ^    ^ 

.. 

n       S      '      _i        1       ^ 

1 

i"?      f=i      M    '     ^1        M                                   N 
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J         «        •        *         m 

J              1 

I^Y""    '"^        ■■              ~,         #           J         ~\ 

m  ' 

m  • 

•  •       1                           1       1 

4  • 

^-•-_J 

l^t    -  «  •    i^      ^      5       Z     "M 

m  . 

"S  • 

«  •    J      «      «       J      I 

#  • 

S.O 

t)                             *    -3- 

Safe    when   His  strong  hand  doth    hold 
m    •     F        m        f         -        m        ^    • 

me, 

Blest  when   His    arm    doth    en  -  fold 

me, 

^— -f-  S  g  f—^^^ 
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L"  *_ 

"  L    •     !•        f^        1*        ^        m    '      \             \          \ 

'  ,          ^ 

1         ?      L<      L<      1        1         ■          ■       ' 

w^'^    t~r  ■     ^      \  ^      ^.       L      L 

i 

.       5      1^      "^      ^      L       •  * 

■.-•.J 

l^^-^-^    b^      ^      \^      \^       1^      k 

\          1 

w       "^                    "^      k*       1         ,,      J 

1 

1 

1^: 


qN=:^ 


^=*= 


A— ^ 


t 


>-^^ 


■^"^^ 


jtZ3C=3t 


V^^L-^JV 


Shepherd     so     ten  -  der,  a  might  -  y      De-fend-  er.  Each  mo-  ment  He  cares  for  His      own. 


^^^ 


% 


^     ^ 


:t=t 


^    P    'S 

I m- — w- 
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Blessed  Be  the  Name  of  Jesus. 


Lavinia  E.  Brauff. 
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Bless  -  ed      be        the     Name     of       Je    -   sus,"      Is        the     song      of     praise      I      bring. 
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KinAs  Unto  God. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 

Semi-Chorus.    Unison. 


Rev.  1: 


Samuel  W.  Beazley 
All. 
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1.  My     Fa-  ther  lives   on  high,  Mon-  arch     of     earth  and    sky,    Glo  -  rious      a    -  hove; 

2.  Christians  who  live     on  earth  Boast   of       a        roy  -  al    birth,  All      saints    are  Kings; 

3.  Up  -on     the  hills    of    light,  Sparkling  with     jew  -  els  bright,  My      house  doth  stand; 

I g---- — .J^ ~-t-i 
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Semi-Chorus. 
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Semi-Chorus. 


An-gels  at-tend  my  way,Guardmefronidaytoday,Childof  God's  love.        Though  here  of  small  renown, 
High  is  their  an-ces-try,  No-ble  their  ped-i  -  gree,  Great  joy  this  brings.         Well  may  we  gIo-ry,then, 
Stones  laid  with  colors  f  air,Fashioned  with  wondrous  care,By  God's  dear  hand.     There  in  that  land  of  peace 
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Christians  shall  wear  a  crown,Mine    waits  for       me;  One  that  will  ne'er  grow  old,Made  of   the 

Though  oft  despised  of  men,   Heav  -  en       is        sure,  All    else  may  pass    a  -  way,  Per- ish  and 

Where  songs  shall  never  cease.  Hap  -  py      and      blest,         Thro' my  Lord's  saving  might,Spot-less  in 
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pur  -  est    gold,     By  faith      I  see. 

soon    de  -  cay,     There  things   en  -  dure, 

gar-  ments  white,  My  soul     shall  rest 


■S^jif* 


I 


•1 


Down  in    my   heart  of  hearts  glad     I     sing, 
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Great  is  my   her  -  i  -  tage,  I'm     a   King,  Proud  is  my    an- ces- try,  pure,  di- vine,   God's  bless-ed 
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king-dom  is     mine.     Whatdoesit  mat-ter,  if   here  on  earth   No  one  will  cred-it  my  roy  -  al   birth, 
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His  Name  my  lips  shall  praise,  Thro' ev-er- last- ing  days,  By   His  grace   I 

am 
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a      King. 
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W.  B.  J. 
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Son^  of  Hope. 
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W.  B.  JUDEFIND. 
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1.  There  is      a      song      of     won-drous  beau-ty      That   fills   my   heart,   that     fills    my    heart; 

2.  'Twas  by     my     pre-  cious  Sav- iour     giv- en      When  He  came    in,      when    He   came     in; 

3.  This   hap  -  py    song   points  me    to      heav-en,     Dear  home  a  -  bove,   dear  home     a  -  bove; 
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Fine. 
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It  strengthens   me       for    ev    -  'ry     du  -    ty.     And    doth     to      me       new     life     im  -  part. 
It    makes  this  life       al  -  most    like  heav  -  en.     It       helps    me     con  -  quer   doubt  and     sin. 
Where  to   the  saints  bright  crowns  are  giv  -  en.     By     Christ  the   Lord,  whose  name     I      love. 
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— Within    my     soul      thy  notes  are   ring  -  ing.      To    bless    me      all       the  heav'n-ward  way. 
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0     song     of     hope, 
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to      mor  -  tals   bring-ing    Sweet  cheer  and  strength  for  life's  short  day! 
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A  Precious  Word  of  Promise, 


W.  B.  J. 


W.  B.  JUDEFIND. 
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1.  A     precious  word  of  prom-ise  Was  spoken  by  our     Lord,  To  cheer  His  faithful  foil' were 

2.  Theclouds  of  heav'n  shall  opeu,  And  thro'  them  come  the  King,  Whilemultitudes  of  an  -  gels 

3.  O    precious  word  of  prom-  ise!  We  know  it  must  be     true,     For  He  who  spoke  it  sure  -  ly 
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Who  love  and  trust  His  word ;     It  gives  them  strength  and  courage,  It  fills  their  souls  with  joy,     It 

The  Sov'reign's  praise  shall  sing;  Xo  more  shall  sin  ap-pall     us.  No    lon-ger  Sa- tan  ■  reign,  No 

All  thiugs  before  Him  knew;  He  spake  the  word  to  cheer  them  Who  love  His  blessed  Name,  He 
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tells  them  Christ  is  com-iug,  All     e-vil   to     de  -  stroy.  ~|    O     pre  -  cious         word — 
lon-ger  e  -  vil     tri-umph,'W"hen  Christ  shall  come  again.   V 
spake  the  word  that  all  might  Be  read-y  when  He    came,  j    O  precious  word  of  promise- 
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"I  will 
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come  a-gaiul"  We  trust  Thee,dear  Lord  Jesus,  And  longfor  Thy  blest  reign;  For  when  to  earth  Thou 
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)m-  est  Th  V   glo-ry  weshall  see,    And  all  men  then  shall  own  Thee  The  King  of  kings  to  be ! 
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Let  Jesus  Come  Into  Your  Heart, 


C.  H.  M. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


1.  If    you  are  tired  of    the  load   of  your  sin,   Let  Je 

2.  If    'tis  for  pur-  i  -  ty  now  that  you  sigh,  Let  Je 
8.  If  there's  a  tempest  your  voice  cannot  still,   Let  Je 

4.  If  friends,  once  trusted, have  proven  untrue,   Let  Je 

5.  If  you  would  join  the  glad  songs  of  the  blest,  Let  Je 
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sus  come  in  -  to  your  heart ; 

sus  come  in  -  to  your  heart; 

sus  come  in  -  to  your  heart : 

sus  come  in  -  to  your  heart ; 

sus  come  in  -  to  vour  heart: 
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If  you  de-sire  a  new  life  to  be-  gin.  Let 
Fountains  for  cleansing  are    flow-ing  near  by,    Let 

If  there's  a  void  this  world  nev-er  can  fill,  Let 
Find  what  a  Friend  He  will  be    un-to  you,  Let 

If    you  would  en-ter  the  mansions  of   rest,  Let 
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Je  -  sus  come  in-  to  your  heart. 
Je  -  sus  come  in-  to  your  heart, 
Je  -  sus  come  in-  to  your  heart. 
Je  -  sus  come  in-  to  your  heart. 
Je  -  sus  come  in-  to  your  heart. 
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Just       now,    your  doubt-ings  give  o'er; 
5th  v. — Just       now,     my    doubt-ings    are   o'er: 


Just       now,       re  -  ject  Him     no   more; 
Just       now,       re  -  ject  -  ing      no  morf*; 
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Just      now,  throw    o  -  pen    tbe    door;    Let     Je  -  sus  come   in  -  to   your     heart. 
Just      now,        I        o  -  pen    the   door;    And    Je  -  sus  comes  in  -  to     my      heart. 
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Mrs.  C.  D.  Martin. 


Living  in  God's  Light. 


u, pi ^W__^^ ^ ^S ^ p«^ 


W.  Stillman  Martin. 


1.  Liv  -  ing      in       the     sun  -  shine     of        e  -    ter  -    nal      love,     Walk-  ing      in        the 

2.  Ev  -    en     when    the  clouds  may      seem  to      hide      the      light,    Ev  -    en      when     the 

3.  Leave  the   drear  -  y      shad  -  ows      of      your  doubt    and      fear,    You     may      live       in 
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light  that  shines  from  heav'n  a-  bove;    "In     the  heav'n-  ly  pla  -  ces"  seat-  ed  with  my    Lord 

day        is  turned  to  dark-  est    night,  Still   my  heart     is  liv  -  ing     in     the    light  of  God, 

heav  -  en's  bless-  ed  sun-  shine  here,     In  your  dark  -  est  mo-ments  God's  great  love  willshine 
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Liv  -  ing    in     the  bless  -  ed  light     of  God. 
I  am  sing-  ing  prais  -  es     to      my  Lord 

You    may  live  and  walk    in  light     di-  vine 
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I         am      liv 
Liv-ing,  I  am 
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sun-shine,  When   I  praise  and  pray.       As       I     toil     each 
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Liv-  ing,  I     am 
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Softly  and  Tenderly. 


W.  L.  T. 

Very  slow. 


very  siow.       ^^ 
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Will  L.  Thompson. 


"^^ 


--[ 1 


mm 


1.  Soft  -  ly  and    ten- der  -  ly     Je  -  sus     is    call-ing,     Call-ing  for  you  and  for     me, 

2.  Why  should  we  tar-  ry  when  Je  -sus     is  pleading,    Pleading  for  you  and  for     me? 

3.  Time    is  now  fleet-ing,  the  moments  are  pass-ing,    Pass-ing  from  you  and  from  me; 

4.  O      for  the  won-der-ful   love  He    has  promised,  Promised  for  you  and  for     me, 
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See,     on  the    por-tals  He's  wait- ing  and  watching,  Watching    for  yon  and  for  me. 

Why  should  we  lin-ger   and  heed  not  His  mer- cies,    Mer- cies    for  you  and   for  me? 

Shad- ows  are  gath- er  -  ing,death  warnings  coming,    Com- ing    for  you  and  for  me. 

Tho'    we  havesinn'djHehas  mer  -  cy  and   par-don,     Par- don   for  you  and   for  me. 
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Come     home 
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come     home, Ye     who   are   wea-ry,   come     home 

Come  home,  come  home, 
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Ear- nest-ly,  ten-der-ly,    Je-sus    is   calling.      Calling,     O   sin-ner,  come  home! 
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By  permisson  Will  L.  Thompson  Estate,  East  Liverpool  Ohio, 
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With  feeling,  effective  as  solo. 


My  Lord  and  I. 


W.  B.  JUDKFIND. 
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1.  My      Lord     and        I        now     walk        to  -  g«th  -   er, 

2.  My      Lord     and        I  re  -  joica        to  -  g«th  -   er, 

3.  My      Lord     and        I        will      live         in       he»v  -  en, 


He  is  so  gen  -  tie, 
When  I  am  joy  -  ful, 
When     I       have  reach'd   life's 
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and  so  kind; 
He  is  glad; 
near  -  ing     end, 


He      and'      I     sw«et  -   ly      talk       to  • 
In       sor  -  row      He       will    leave     me 
And   best      of      all        the     bless  -  ings 


geth  -  er,  And  in  His 
nev  -  er,  He  is  my 
giv    -    en, —    I        shall  dwell 
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coun  -    sel  joy  I  find. 

Friend  when  life  is  sad. 

there    with  my  best  Friend. 
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are   friends      for  -   ev 
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W«       art      good    friends, 
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He  Is  Just  the  Friend  You  Need. 


W.  B.  JUDEFIND. 

JVoi  too  fast. 


W.  A.  Post. 
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1.  Je  -  SU3         is  my       lov  -    ing  Friend,  And    His  pres  -  ence,  He  doth  lend, 

2.  Je  -  SU3         is  a     Friend  who  cheers,  Wipes  a  -  way  life's  bit  -    ter  tears; 

3.  Je  -  sus         is  a    Friend    so  strong,  He      doth  help  me  all  day  long; 

4.  Oh,  re  -  ceive  this     lov  -    ing  Friend,  He'll    go  with  you  to  the  end; 
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He     my     feet   in  paths   of    life     doth  lead;  He  is 

In  earth's  sor-rows  He's   a  Friend   in  -  deed;  He  is 

He     for     me  doth    ev  -  er     in  -    ter  -  cede;  I  will 

Fol- low     Him  wher- ev  -  er    He      doth  lead;  Let  Him 


1  ! 

all     the     world  to  me, 

ten  -  der,     He      is  true, 

praise  this  Friend  di  -  vine, 

be    your  "all       in  all," 


r-=^- 


J^=.^=^ 


4^ 
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Fair 

-  er 

than     all     else 

I 

see; —  He       is 

just 

the 

Friend   you 

need. 

He 

is       sym  -  pa  -  thiz 

-  ing» 

too;—  He       is 

just 

the 

Friend   you 

need. 

And 

re  -    joice  that     He 

IS 

mine; — He       is 

just 

the 

Friend   you 

need. 

In 

your     troub-  les      on 

Him 

call; — He       is 

just 

the 

Friend   you 

need. 
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Chorus.  Faster. 
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am       His,      and       He        is       mine,      For  -   ev 


and      for 


er; 
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He        is      my      lov  -    ing  Friend     di   -    vine;—  He      is     just 


the    Friend   you    need. 
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No.  100. 


Lord,  I'm  Coming  Home. 


W.  J.  K. 


Wm.  J.  KlEKPATBICK. 


1.  I've     wan-  dered  far          a  -    way      from  God,       Now     I'm      com- ing  home; 

2.  I've     wast    -   ed     ma    -  ny       pre  -   cious  years,      Now     I'm      com-  ing  home; 

3.  I'm      tired        of      sin       and      stray  -  ing,  Lord,      Now      I'm      com-  ing  home; 

4.  My      soul         is      sick,      my      heart      is     sore.      Now     I'm      com-  ing  home; 

^    I 


-1^ h^ 1 z. 


—&.- 


\ 


■^ — ^ 


The     paths      of     sin  too  long  I've  trod.  Lord,  I'm  com  -  ing  home. 

I         now        re  -  pent  with  bit    -  ter  tears,  Lord,  I'm  com  -  ing  home. 

I'll      trust      thy   love,  be  -  lieve  thy  word,  Lord,  I'm  com  -  ing  home. 

My   strength    re  -  new,  my  hope  re  -  store.  Lord,  I'm  com  -  ing  home. 

-J. 
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Chorus. 
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Com  -  ing      home,        com  -  ing      home, 


Nev 


er  -    more 


to 


- — ^ 
roam; 
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pen  wide      thine      arms         of    love. 


--h 1. 
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Jjord,     I'm     com  -  ing        home. 


±i=zt^t2i=t:=Ei:fezz=:l:l 


5  My  only  hope,  ray  only  plea. 
Now  I'm  coming  home; 
That  Jesus  died,  and  died  for  me, 
Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 


6  I  need  His  cleansing  blood  I  know. 
Now  I'm  coming  home; 
O  wash  me  whiter  than  the  snow, 
Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 
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No.  101. 

Lavinia  E.  Brauff. 


Love's  Great  Tountain. 
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Old  Melody  arr.  by  W.  B.  J. 
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1.  Come     to     the  Fount  of  love  now  flow-  ing  From  heav-en's  shore, 

2.  Je    -     sus     is    wait-  ing  to      re-  ceive  you,  Wait-  ing     to    bless; 

3.  Je    -     sus     is    mer  -  ci  -  ful    and   ten-  der.  List     to     His    call, 
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>— fe^-^- 
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Rich  bless-ings  in  this 
If  you'll  re-  pent  He 
And,     if  you'll  make  a 


:t^=t 


m 


MC- 


i 


i^ 


#E^ 


:i 


S 


t^ 


r* 


33 


z 


•5  ^  c  r 


^^1^ 


Stream  are  glow -ing  From  Him  whom  saints  a  -  dore;  This  cleans-ing  Fount  of    love       is 

will       be-lieve   you,  Come  and    His  name  con-fess;  This  Fount  of   love  was  bought  for 

full       sur  -  ren  -  der,  He'll     be  your  "All      in      all;"  Weak,  wea-ry   souls  have  had        a 
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s; 
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wid  -  er  Than  earth's  great  sea, 
sin  -  ners  When  Je  -  sus  died, 
fore- taste     Of        joys     a   -    bove. 
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And  all  who  plunge  be  -  neath  its  •  wa  -  ters 
Paid  for  with  drops  of  blood  on  Cal  -  v'ry 
While  rest  -  ing     in      this  cleans  -  ing    Fount  -  ain 
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Chorus. 
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Shall  from  their  sin    be  free,  "j 

When  Christ  was  cru-  ci  -  fied.  ^   Come  and  plunge  in  love's  great  Fountain,  Sin-ner,  why  de  -  lay  ? 

Of      the  Re- deem-er'slove.  j 
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Christ,     who   was  slain    on     Cal  -  v'ry's  mount-  ain,    Wash  -  es       all     sin         a  -  way. 
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No.  102. 


follow  till  the  March  is  O'er. 


Lizzie  DbAbmond. 


Samuel  AY.  Beazley. 


^^^^^E^^^ 


I 

low,  fol  -  low,  com-rades  heed    the  call,  For  -  ward  march-ing     one     and      all, 

low,  fol  -  low,  al  -  ways  true    as  steel,  Ev    -    'ry  foe     His    pow'r  must  feel, 

low,  fol  -  low,  like      a    might  -  y  host,  Stand  -  ing  firm  -  ly        at     your   post, 
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Strong  for  serv  - 

Let 

He 


no     per 
will  bless 


I 
ice 


you 


step  a-  cross  the  line,  Ev  -  'ry  hind'ring  weight  re  -  sign.  Fol  -  low, 
turn  you  from  the  way.  Read  -  y,  stead  -  y,  swift  o  -  bey.  Fol  -  low, 
with     a    rich    re- ward.  Do  -  ing     all  things  for     the     Lord.  Fol-  low. 


I  I  I 

fol  -  low,  faith- ful  to  the  end,  On  your  Cap-tain's  strength  de-pend;  Clasp- ing  close  His 
fol  -  low,  each  with-in  his  place, Friend  and  broth  -  er  run  the  race;  No  -  ble  man-hood 
fol  -  low,  till    the  march  is   o'er.  On        the     far  -  off    bet  -  ter  shore,  Where  the      an  -  gels 
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Chorus. 
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might  -  y  conqu'ring  hand,Marching  up    to    glo  -  ry   land.    \ 

vol  -  un-teer  to  bring,  Best  and  dear-est    for   the  King.    \  Follow,with  gladness  marching  a-  long, 

join  with  heart  and  voice,"Hail  the  vie-  tor  band    re-  joice."  J 


3^r=S; 


dtd^ 


*Er£*E5E2 


ifczr 


1?=S: 
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Work  must  well    be  done,  souls   im-mor- tal  won;   Je  -  sus   will  guide  you,  make  Him  your  song, 
-^-    -m-'  -0-  -#-•  -#-  -^-    -m-    -♦-•  -0-  -0-0-     _       _  .    ^    -^- 
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Follow  till  the  March  is  0*er. 


Fol  -  low,  fol  -  low   ev  -  er.     March-ing  where  he-roes  brave-  ly  have  trod,  On  the  Christ  re-ly, 
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ii^^^^a 


fj 


ESE^EtE^ 


I^ 
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y=^ 


ev  -  'ry    sin     de  -  fy,    Fol  -  low  the  path -way  lead  -ing    to  God,  Shout  for   vic-t'rv's  nigh. 
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No.  103. 

James  Rowe. 

N 


We  Will  Go. 


W.  A.  Post. 


1.  Je  -  sus  calls  for  help-ers  true,There  is  work  for  ns     to    do;  To     our  Mas-  ter  much  we  owe; 

2.  Ma  -  ny  souls  are  still   a-stray,Lost   in  dark-ness,sad  are  they;  Who  will  go    to   lead  them  in 

3.  Pre-cious  ones  for  whom  He  died,Yet   are  drift-ing  with  the  tide;  Hark!  the  awe-ful  breakers  roar! 

4.  Christ  has  died,our  souls  to  win,  And  has  pardoned  all  our  sin,  All     we  have  to  Him  we  owe, 

^     "^'  '-    -   :f :  -•-  -^  -(22.  ^   .^  ^. 


Who 
From 
Who 
Now 


will   an-swer  -  who  will    go? 

the  drear  -  y  vales 

will  steer  them  safe 

He  needs  us,    let     us    go. 

^  :^  It    •    :^    J 


Till       gw;        X 

of    sin?,  f        We 
to  shore?  J  ^^AtJ.-I 


will  go, (yes)  we  will   go(Lord,)Faith  and 
will  go,(ye8)    I    will   go(Lord,)Faith  and 


cour-age 
cour-age 


we  will  8how;(now)Time  is   speed-  ing,  Christ  is   plead-ing.  We  will  an-swer — we  will 
I    will  show;(now)Time  is   speed-  ing,  Christ  is   plead-ing,  I       will  an-swer — I     will 

I    I  ir-  '   ■     -    -       ^  -r-  -*-  -^  .--&-:-  .. 


go. 
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No.  104.  Here  I  <5onvenant  to  Love  Thee. 

Rev.  Elisha  a.  Hoffman.  W.  B.  Judefind. 
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1.  Lord,      I        make       a 

2.  I  have      nev    -   er 

3.  Long    my       love        I 


full         sur    -   ren   -   der        Of 
yield   -  ed         ful    -     ly         All 


these     pow'rs      of      mine; 
my        ran  -  somed  pow'rs, 


have       with  -  hold   -   en,       This      poor       love        of      mine; 


1.  Sep 


m 


-t±=t 


ted        from       the 


e     -     vil, 


Set 


part        for      Thee, 
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All  I         lay  up     -  on  the  al    -     tar  To           be  whol  -    ly  Thine. 

Nor  de   -   vot    -  ed  to  Thy  serv  -   ice  All          my  days  and  ^hours. 

Now  at       thy  dear  feet  I  pour       it.  To           be  whol  -    ly  Thine. 

I  will   hence  -  forth  glad  -   ly  fol  -   low  Where  Thou  lead  -    est       me. 
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Chorus. 
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nant       to       love      Thee,     And 
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No.  105. 


W.  B.  J. 

Slowly  and  Reverently. 

! , ^ ^i^ -K- 


Come  In,  Dear  Spirit. 


W.  B.  JUDEFIND. 


-^. 


-J^=:^ 


1.  Come,      Ho  -    \y      Spir  -    it,     with  Tliy    pow'r     di  -  vine.    Come        fill      my    heart, 

2.  Come         in,     dear  Spir  -   it,     with  Thy    match- less  grace,        O        come  this     hour, 

3.  Come         in,     dear  Spir  -   it,    peace  and       joy     now  bring,    Scat    -    ter      the     night 


X_j^ ^ 1 h         '     ^ a» ^ J 


:d: 


^=^: 


tza: 


Thy   strength  im  -  part;    Come         in,     dear    Spir  -  it,       be      for    -    ev  -    er     mine, — 

Re    -    veal     Thy    pow'r,    And    cleanse  this    heart     to        be     Thy    dwell -ing  place, — 

With       Thy    sweet    light.     And        fill       my    soul    with  glad  -  dest    songs    to      sing, — 


5^: 


m 


1 — fc^ b* 1^- 


:i-- 


rit.  I  Chorus. 
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Come 


m. 


dear      Spir 


come 


Come 


in,       dear       Spir 


it, 
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IS=: 


come,     ^ve      pray.      And 


pur 


i    -     fy 


soul; 


Come 


in,      dear 
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i 


Spir    -    it.    bring      the     "per  -  feet     day,"    Just       now     take      full        con    -    trol. 
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What  A  Wonderful  Saviour, 


Lucy  Gardner 


Old  Air  arranged  by  W.  B.  J. 
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1.  What    a    woa  -  der  -  fnl    Sav-iour    is         Je  -  sus    ray  Lord,     Who  died     to  save 

2.  What    a    won  -  der-ful    Sav-iour     to       keep    we    each  day       So       s:ife      in   His 

3.  What    a    won  -  der  -  ful    Sav  -  iour    to       give     me      a    place    In  tliose  mansions  of 


.*.    .«.    A. 


j^—^ 


sin-  ners    like      me; 
bless -ed     con  -  trol; 
light    by    and      by, 


?.-^=::^=^= 

"1^-^—^=^-. 


'•       '•        I?   >      */ 

Who  o-  pen 'd  the  way     to    tlie  throne  of  our  Gofl.      And 
To  walk  with  me     all      of    the    heav-en-ly   way,     To 
Where  I      may  for  -  ev  -  er      be -hold  His  dear  face      And 

ft                                                  k^              M..    A.    -•-    ^ 
-B^ Lj^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^—X 


Choeus. 


■±:^^^^^^^mm 


sweet-  ly  from  sin     set  me     free ! 

strengthen    and  glad-  den  my     soul ! 

be  with  my  lov'd  ones  on     high. 


O  praise  His  dear  name !  His  grace  loud  proclai  m 


;2#: 
L25: 


=Ef_. g_^  __^_Ez^_s_|_y       ,  ^-_ 


I 
To     the     lost      ones  who     won  -  der      in 


For     He     giv    -    eth  sweet 


saiilfel 


pZZCiZT-JZpF 
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peace,Mak-iiig    sor  -  row    to   cease     In   all  hearts  that  His  dear    lovedoth     win. 


Bli 
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Henry  F.  Lyte. 


Abide  With  Me. 

(  Eventide.  10s.) 


Wm.  H.  Monk. 


^^^^s^^m^i^pi^ 


1.  A  -  bide  with  me!  fast  falls  the    o  -  Ten-tid«;  The  dark-nesB  deep-ens;  Lord,  with  me  a  -  bide! 

2.  Swift  to     its  close  ebbs  out  life's  lit- tie   day;  Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass  a  -  way; 

3.  I       need  Thy  pres-ence     ev-  'rypass-ing  hour;  What  but  Thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter?  pow'r: 

4.  I        fear    no  foe,  with  Thee  at  hand  to  bless;  Ills  have  no  weight,  and  tears  no  bit-  ter-  ness; 
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!       I     I 


1    I 


When  oth- er  help-  ers  fail,  and  comforts  flee.  Help  of  the  help-less,  0,  a- bide  with  me! 
Change  and  de- cay  in  all  a- round  I  see;  0  Thou  who  changest  not,  a- bide  with  me  I 
Who,  like  Thy-self,  my  guide  and  stay  can  be?  Thro'  cloud  and  sunshine, Lord, a-  bide  with 
Where  is  death's  sting?  where, grave,  thy  vic-to-ry?  I       tri-umph  still,  if  Thou     a-  bide  with 


me! 
me! 
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No.  108. 

John  Fawcett. 


Blest  Be  the  Tie, 

(Dennis.    S.  M.) 


Arr.  from  H.  G.  Nageli. 
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1.  Blest  be 

2.  Be   -  fore 

3.  We  share 

4.  From  sor 


the  tie  that     binds  Our  hearts 

our  Fa     -  ther's  throne  We  pour 

our  mu      -  tual      woes,  Our  mu 

row,  toil,  and      pain,  And  sin, 


in  chris  -  tian      love: 

our  ar     -  dent  pra/rs; 

tual  bur     -  dens  bear; 

we  shall  be  free. 
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fel    -  low  -  ship  of  kin  -    dred  minds        Is 

Our       fears,  our     hopes,  our  aims      are  one.         Our 

And      oft   -  en       for  each  oth    -     er  flows        The 

And      per  -  feet     love  and  friend-  ship  reign  Through 


like 
com 
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No.  109. 

Reginald  Hebee. 


Holy,  Holy,  Holy. 


Tune:— NiCEA.  11,  12,  10, 


Ulii^^ 


1.  Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly, 

2.  Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly, 

3.  Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly, 

4.  Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly, 


ho  -  ly! 

ho  -  ly! 

ho  -  ly! 

ho  -  ly! 


^kJ^ 


Lord      God     al-  might  -  y!  Ear    -   ly      in      the 

all    the  saints  a  -  dore  Thee,  Cast  -  ing  down  their 

tho'  the  dark-ness   hide  Thee,  Though  the  eye      of 

Lord     God     al-  might  -  y!  All      Thy  works  shall 
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morn     -       ing     our   song 
gold  -  en  crowns  a  -  round 
sin  -  ful    man    Thy     glo  - 
praise  Thy  name,  in    earth, 

shall 
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Ho   - 
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On   - 
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ly, 
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Thou 
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art 

-  ly. 

ho     -      ly, 
ser-  a-  phim 
ho     -      ly! 
ho    -      ly. 
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mer  -  ci  -  ful     and  might  -    y,     God        in    Three  Per  -  sons,  bless  -  ed    Trin  -  i  -  ty! 

fall  -  ing  down    be  -  fore     Thee,  Which  wert,  and     art,     and  ev  -  er  -  more  shalt  be. 

there    is   none     be  -  side     Thee,  Per    -   feet     in    pow'r,    in  love   and   pur  -   i   -  ty. 

mer  -  ci  -  ful     and  might  -    y,     God        in    Three  Per  -  sons,  bless -ed    Trin-  i   -  ty! 
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No.  110. 

John  H.  Newman. 


Lead,  Kindly  Li^ht. 


John  B.  Dykes. 
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Lead,  kind  -  ly   light,    a  -  mid  th'en-circ-ling  gloom, 
I  was  not     ev  -  er   thus,  nor  pray'd  that  Thou 

So       long  Thy  pow'r  hath  blest  me,  sure     it     still 

1^ 
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Lead  Thou   me 
Shouldst  lead  me 
Will     lead  me 
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The  night  is 
I  loved  to 
O'er  moor  and 
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Lead,  Kindly  Ligbt. 
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dark,  and    I       am    far  from     home, 
choose  and  see    my  path;  but      now 
fen,    o'er  crag  and    tor-rent,     till 
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Lead  Thou    me      on;     Keep  Thou    my       feet;      I 
Lead  Thou    me      on;     I        loved    the       gar    -  ish 
The    night     is     gone,    And    with    the      morn  those 


do 
day; 
an  - 


not  ask  to 
and,  spite  of 
gel     fa   -   ces 
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see  The      dis  -  tant   scene;  one  step    e  -  nough       for      me. 

fears.      Pride  ruled   my      will;    re-mem-ber   not         past     years, 
smile,      Which  I      have    loved  long  since, and  lost  a  -   while. 
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No.  111. 

Dorothy  A.  Thrupp. 


Saviour,  Like  a  Shepherd. 


Wm.  B.  Beadbuey. 
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1.  Sav-iour,  like  a   shepherd   lead     us,  Much  weneedThytend'rest  care;  In    Thy  pleasant  pastures 

2.  We  are  Thine,do  Thou  be  -  friend  us.        Be    the  Guardian  of  our^way;  Keep  Thy  flock,from sin  de- 

3.  Thou  hast  promised  to  re  -  ceive   us,      Poor  and  sin-  ful  tho'  we   be;     Thou  hast  mercy  to    re  - 
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feed 
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us,  For  our  use  Thy  folds  prepare.  Bless-ed 
us.  Seek  us  when  we  go  a  -  stray.  Bless-ed 
us,     Grace  to  cleanse,andpow'rto  free.Bless-ed 


Je  -  sus!  bless-ed    Je  -  sus!  Thou  hast 
Je  -  sus!  bless-ed    Je  -  sus!  Hear,  01 
Je  -  sus!  bless-ed    Je  -  sus!   We   will 


bought 
hear 


us.  Thine  we  are:  Bless-ed  Je  -  sus!  bless-ed 
us,  when  we  pray; Bless-ed  Je  -  sus!  bless-ed 
ly   turn     to  Thee; Bless-ed    Je  -  sus!  bless-ed 


\      V      ^  I 

Je-  sus!  Thou  hast  bought  us,Thine  we  are. 
Je-  sus!  Hear,  0  hear  us,when  we  pray. 
Je-sus!We  will    ear  -  ly   turn  to  Thee. 
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No.  109. 


Holy,  Holy,  Holy. 


Reginald  Hebee. 
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Lord      God     al-  might  -  y!  Ear    -   ly      in      the 

all    the  saints  a  -  dore  Thee,  Cast  -  ing  down  their 

tho'  the  dark-ness   hide  Thee,  Though  the  eye      of 

Lord      God     al-  might  -  y!  All      Thy  works  shall 
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morn     -       ing     our   song    shall  rise       to 

gold  -  en  crowns  a  -  round     the  glass  -  y 

sin  -  ful    man    Thy    glo  -   ry  may      not 

praise  Thy  name,  in    earth,  and  sky,      and 
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Thee;  Ho   -   ly,      ho   -  ly,  ho     -      ly, 

sea;  Cher  -  u  -   bim    and  ser-  a-  phim 

see;  On   -  ly     Thou    art  ho     -      ly! 

sea;  Ho   -   ly,      ho   -  ly,  ho     -      ly. 
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•  ci  -  ful     and  might  -    y,     God        in    Three  Per  -  sons,  bless  -  ed    Trin  -  i  - 

ing  down    be  -  fore     Thee,  Which  wert,  and     art,     and  ev  -  er  -  more  shalt 

is   none     be  -  side     Thee,  Per    -   feet     in    pow'r,    in  love   and   pur  -   i   - 

ci  -  ful     and  might  -    y,     God        in    Three  Per  -  sons,  bless  -  ed    Trin  -  i   - 
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No.  110. 

John  H.  Newman, 


Lead,  Kindly  Light. 


John  B.  Dykes. 
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1.  Lead,  kind  -  ly   light,    a  -  mid  th'en-circ-ling  gloom, 

2.  I  was  not     ev  -  er   thus,  nor  pray'd  that  Thou 

3.  So       long  Thy  pow'r  hath  blest  me,  sure     it     still 


Lead  Thou   me 
Shouldst  lead  me 
Will     lead  me 
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The  night  is 
I  loved  to 
O'er  moor  and 
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Lead,  Kindly  Ligbt. 
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dark,  and    I       am    far  from     home, 
choose  and  see    my  path;  but      now 
fen,    o'er  crag  and   tor-rent,     till 


Lead  Thou  me 
Lead  Thou  me 
The    night     is 
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on;     Keep  Thou    my       feet;      I 

on;     I        loved    the       gar    -  ish 

gone,   And    with     the      morn  those 


do  not  ask  to 
day;  and,  spite  of 
an  -  gel     fa   -   ces 
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The  dis  -  tant 
fears.  Pride  ruled  my 
smile.      Which  I      have 


scene; 
will; 
loved 


one  step    e  -  nough       for      me. 
re-mem-ber   not         past     years, 
long  since,and  lost  a  -   while. 
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No.  111. 

Dorothy  A.  Thrupp. 


I        1 

Saviour,  Like  a  Sheplierd, 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  Sav-iour,  like  a   shepherd   lead    us,  MuchweneedThytend'rest  care;  In    Thy  pleasant  pastures 

2.  We  are  Thine,do  Thou  be  -  friend  us.        Be   the  Guardian  of  our^way;  Keep  Thy  flock,from sin  de- 

3.  Thou  hast  promised  to  re  -  ceive   us,      Poor  and  sin-ful  tho' we   be;     Thou  hast  mercy  to    re  - 
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Je  -  sus!  bless-ed  Je  -  sus!  Thou  hast 

Je  -  sus!  bless-ed  Je  -  sus!  Hear,  0] 

Je  -  sus!  bless-ed  Je  -  sus!  We   will 
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feed  us,  For  our  use  Thy  folds  prepare.  Bless-ed 
fend  us.  Seek  us  when  we  go  a  -  stray.  Bless-ed 
lieve      us,     Grace  to  cleanse,and  pow'r  to  f ree.Bless-ed 
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us,  Thine  we  are;  Bless-ed  Je  ■ 
us,  when  we  pray; Bless-ed  Je 
ly  turn     to  Thee; Bless-ed    Je 
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sus! 
sus! 
sus! 
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bless- 
bless 
bless 
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■ed  Je-  sus !  Thou  hast  bought  us,Thine  we  are. 
■ed  Je- sus!  Hear,  0  hear  us,when  we  pray, 
-ed    Je-sus!We  will    ear  -  ly   turn  to  Thee. 
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^0. 112.  Beneath  the  Cross  of  Jesus. 

Elizabeth  C.  Clephane.  Frederick  C.  Maker. 
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1.  Be-neath   the  cross  of   Je  -    sus     I   fain  would  take  my  stand,  The  shad-ow    of 

2.  Up  -  on     the  cross   of    Je  -    sus  Mine  eye     at  times  can  see      The  ver  -  y   dy  - 

3.  I    take,     O  cross, thy  shad-ow    For  my       a- bid-ing-place:      I     ask     no  oth 
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might  -  y  IJock  With-  in  a  wea  -  ry  land ; 
form  of  One  Who  suf-fered  therefor  me: 
sun-shine  than  The  sun- shine  of    His  face; 


A  home  with-in  the  wil  -  der-ness,  A 
And  from  my  smit-ten  heart  with  tears  To 
Con- tent      to   let     the  world  go     l»y,    To 


rest  up-on  the  way,  From  the  burning  of  the  noontide  heat,  And  the  burden  of  the  day. 
won-ders  I    con-fess, — The     won-ders  of  His  glorious  love  And     my  own  worthlessuess. 
know  no  gain  nor  loss.    My       sin -ful  self  my  on- ly  shame, Mv      glo  -  ry  all  the  cross. 
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113. 

Sir  J.  BoWRlNQ. 


In  the  Cross  of  Christ. 

(Rathbun.    8s,  7s.) 


Ithamar  Conkey 
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Christ  I  glo  .  ry, 
life  o'er-take  me, 
bliss  is  beam- ing 
pain     and  pleas-  ure. 
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and  love 
the  cross 


the     wrecks  of    time, 
and     fears    an  -  noy, 
up  -  on         my  way 
are     sane  -  ti  -  fied; 
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All      the   light 

Ney  -   er    shall 

From     the  cross 

Peace      is   there 


of 
the 
the 
that 


Gath  -  ers  'round    its     head 
Lo!      it    glows  with  peace 
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sa      -      cred     sto  -  ry 

cross        for  -  sake  me; 

ra    -     diauce  streaming  Adds  more  lus  - 

knows      no     meas-ure,    Joys    that  thro' 
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No.  114 


Stand  Up,  Stand  Up  for  Jesus. 


George  Duffield,  Jr. 


(Webb.) 


Geo.  J.  Webb. 


w —  m—]-'^ 1 — ^~r^ —  ^ —  » — w—\-z? w-\-  -—- - 


1.  Stand  up,  stand 

2.  Stand  up,  stand 

3.  Stand  up,  stand 


up  lor  Je 
up  for  Je 
up  for      Je 


SU.S.  Ye  sol-diers  of  tlie  cross; 
sus,Stand  in  His  streniith  a- lone; 
sus,  The  strife  will  not    be    lonjr; 


Lift  high  His  roy  -  al 
The  arm    of  flesh  w  ill 
This  dav  the  noise  of 
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ban  -  ner  It 
fail  vou,  Ye 
haL  -  "^tle.  The 


must  not     suf-  fer    loss:        From 

dare  not  trust  j'our  own:        Put 

next  the     vie -tor's  song:        To 


vie  -  fry  un  -  to  vie  -  fry 
on  the  gos  -  pel  ar  -  mor, 
him  that    o  -  ver  -  com  -  eth, 
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And, 
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ar  -  my  shall  He  lead.  Till  ev  -  'ry  foe  is  vanquished,  And  Christ  is  Lord  in-deed. 
watch-ing  un  -  to  pray' r.  Where  du-ty  calls  or  dan-  ger,  Be  nev  -  er  wanting  there, 
crown   of    life  shall  be;      He  with  the  King  of    glo  -    ry  Shall  reign  e-  ter-nal-ly. 
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No.  115. 


Charlotte  Elliott. 


Just  as  I  Am. 

(WOODWORTH.      L.  M.) 
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W.  B.  Bradbury. 
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1.  Just  as 

2.  Just  as 

3.  Just  as 

4.  Just  as 


I  am,  with  -  out     one  plea,   But     that    Thy  blood  was   shed     for    me, 

I  am,    and      wait-ing    not      To      rid       my   soul      of    one     dark  blot, 

I  am   Thou     wilt     re-ceive,  Wilt     wel- come,  par- don, cleanse,  re-lieve; 

I  am — Thy      love   unknown  Hath  bro  -  ken    ev  -  'ry     bar-  rierdown; 
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And  that  Thou  bidd'st  me  come    to     Thee,  O  Lamb  of    God, 

To    Thee  whose  love  can  cleanse  each  spot „    O  Lamb  of    God, 

Be -cause  Thy   prom-ise       I         be  -  lieve,    O  Lamb  of    God, 

Now,  to      be  Thine,  yea,Thine    a  -   lone,    O  Lamb  of    God, 
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I  come! 
I  come! 
I  come! 
I  come! 
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No.  116. 


The  Son  of  God  Goes  Forth  to  War. 


Reginald  Hebeb. 
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1.  The     Son       of     God      goes   forth       to      war,     A         king  -  ly     crown     to  gain; 

2.  The    mar   -  tjr     first,  whose     ea    -     gle     eye      Could  pierce  be  -  yond     the  grave, 

3.  A        glo  -  rious  band,    the      chos   -   en     few      On       whom  the      Spir   -  it  came, 

4.  A        no   -    ble       ar  -    mv,     men      and    boys,    The        ma  -  tron     and      the  maid, 
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His     blood   -  red     ban   -  ner  streams       a   -   far:  Who      fol   -  lows  in  His    train? 

Who     saw         his     Mas  -   ter        in  the      sky.  And    called     on  Him  to      save: 

Twelve  val  -  tant   saints,  their    hope  they    knew,  And  mocked  the  cross  and   flame: 

A  -    round  the  throne     of       God  re  -  joice.  In       robes     of  light  ar  -  rayed; 
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Who      best      can   drink     his  cup       of      woe,  Tri   -    um  -  phant     o   - 

Like     Him,     with     par   -  don  on       His  tongue  In       midst     of      mor 

They      met      the      ty  -  rant's  brandished   steel,  The       li  -    on's       go 

They  climbed  the    steep       as   -  cent      of    heav'n.  Thro'   per   -   il,      toil, 
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pain, 
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Who       pa    -   tient  bears  his  cross  be  -   low.  He  fol  -  lows  in  His  train. 

He      prayed      for  them  that      did  the  wrong:  Who  fol  -  lows  in  His  train? 

They  bowed     their  necks  the  death  to      feel:  Who  fol  -  lows  in  their  train? 

0          God,       to        us  may  grace  be     giVn  To  fol  -  low  in  their  train. 
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No.  117.  Onward,  Christian  Soldiers! 

Sabine  Baring-Gould.  Arthur  Sullivan. 
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1.  On   -  ward,  Chris- tian     sol  -   diers !  March- ing      as       to      war,    With     the     cross 

2.  Like       a     might  -  y        ar    -     my     Moves  the  Church  of      God,    Broth  -  ers,      we     'are 

3.  Crowns  and  thrones  may  per   -    ish.    King- doms  rise     and    wane,  But        the  Church    of 

4.  On  -  ward,  then,    ye       pec   -   pie!   Join      our     hap  -   py  throng.  Blend  with    ours     your 
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tread  -  ing 

Je     -  sus 

voic    -  es 


Go  -  ing 
Where  the 
Con  -  stant 
In         the 


on        be  -   fore,  Christ,  the 

saints   have     trod;  We  are 

will       re  -  main;  Gates  of 

tri  -  umph    song;  Glo     -  ry, 


roy  -   al  Mas 
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Leads   a  -  gainst  the     foe;  For- 

All      one     bod  -  y      we.  One 

'Gainst  that  Church  pre-vail.  We 

Un   -    to    Christ  the    king,  This 
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ward     in   -   to     bat  -    tie.  See,  His  ban- 
in     hope    and    doc  -   trine,  One  in  char 
have  Christ's  own  prom  -  ise,  And  that  can  - 
thro'  count-  less     a    -    ges  Men  and  an   - 
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Chorus. 
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No.  118. 


Henry  F.  Lyte. 


Jesus,  I  My  Cross  Have  Taken. 


(Elleside.    8,  7.  1)  ) 
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1.  Je  -  sus,   I      my  cross  have  tak- en.     All      to  leave  and  fol- low  Tiiee;  Na-ked.poor,de - 

2.  Let   the  world  de-spise,  for- sake  me,  They  have  left  my  fcjav-iour  too;    Hu-man  hearts  and 
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spised,  for-&ik  -  en,    Thou  from   hence  my       all  shalt  be;      Per  -  ish  ev  -  'ry  fond    ara- 
looks     de- ceive  me,  Thou   art      not,     like    man,  un-true;  And  while  Thoushaltsniile up- 
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my      con-di-tion,     God    and    heav'n  are     still  my   own. 
friends  may  shun  me,     Show  Thy     face    and      all     is   bright. 

'     I          1^      I         I           I  ^      -^•'^• 
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bi-tion.  All  I've  sought, and  hoped  and  known, 
on    me,  God     of    wis-  dom,  love  and  might. 


Go,  then,  earthly  fame  aud  treasure! 

Come,  disaster,  scorn* and  pain! 
In  Thy  service,  pain  is  pleasure; 

With  Thy  favor,  loss  is  gain; 
I  have  called  Thee,  ''Abba,  Father," 

I  have  stayed  ray  heart  on  Thee; 
Storms  may  howl,  and  clouds  may  gather, 

All  must  work  for  good  to  me. 


No.  119. 


Must  Jesus  Bear  the  Cross? 


Thos.  Shepherd. 


(Maitland.    C.  M. 


1.  Must  Je  -  sus    bear     the   cross       a    -   lone,  And     all      the  world    go  free? 

2.  The  con   -  se  -  crat  -  ed    cross     I'll      bear,  Till  death  shall    set      me  free; 

3.  Up    -  on       the  crys  -  tal   pave-  ment,    down  At      Je  -  sus'  pierc  -  ed  feet, 

4.  Oh,  pre  -  cious  cross!  oh,    glo  -  rious   crown.  Oh,    res  -  ur  -  rec  -  tion  day! 


. -J- 
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No,    there's    a    cross     for     ev  -  'ry      one,    And  there's  a    cross  for  me. 

And    then      go   home   my  crown    to      wear.   For  there's  a    crown  for  me. 

With    joy     I'll    cast     my    gold  -  en     crown, And  His   dear  name  re  ^  peat. 

Ye        an  -  gels  from    the    stars  come  down.  And  bear     my  soul  a   -  way. 
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No.  120. 


AVm.  p.  Mackay. 


Revive  Us  Again. 


JJ 1 1 1 — 1 1 ^ — U^ -0. ^ — u, 


John  J.  Hubbaed. 

--1 J J- 


1.  We  praise  Thee,     O    God, 

2.  We  praise  Thee,     p    God, 

3.  Re  -  vive      us        a-gaiu. 


HeiII 


for    the    Son      of      Th^-  love,       For  Je  -    sus    who 

for   Thy  Spir  -  it         of   light    Who    has  showu  us     our 
fill  each  heart  with    Thv  love;    May  each  soul      be       re  - 


Chorus. 
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died,  aud  is  now  gone  a  -  bove. 
Sav  -  lour  and  scat-  tered  our  night 
kin  -  died  with    fire     from    a  -  bove. 


] 


Hal  -  le  -  lu  -jab!  Thine  the   glo  -  ry,    Hal-le 
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lu  -  jab!    A  -  men.     Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jab!  Thine  the  glo  -  rv;    Re  -  vive    us       a  -  gaiul 
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No.  121. 


Come,  Ye  Disconsolate. 


Samuel  Webbe. 


1.  Come, ve  d is- con- so-late!  wher-e'er  you  lan-guisb,  Come  to  the  nier-cy-seat.fervent-l\  kneel; 

2.  Joy   of  the  des-o- late,  light    of   the   stray-ing.  Hope  of  the  pen  -  i- tent,  fadeless  and  pure; 

3.  Here  see  the  bread  of  life:  see       wa-ters  flow-ing  Forth  from  the  throne  of  God.  pure  from  above; 
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Here  bring  your  wounded  bearts.here  tell  your  anguish;  Eartl-.basno  sorrow  that  heav'n  cannot  heal. 
Herespeaksthe  Comforter,       ten-der-ly      say-ing, — Earth  hasno  sorrowthatbeav'n cannot  cure. 
Come  to  the  feast  of  love:  come  ev- er    know-ing     Earth  has  no  sorrow  but  heav'n  can  remove. 
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No.  122.  Love  Divine,  all 

Chables  Wesley.  ^.       (bkeohkb. 


4-^3- 


Love  Excelling. 

8s.  7.  D.) 


John  Zundel. 
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1.  Love    di- vine,  all     love   ex  -  cell-ing,   Joy     of   heav'n  to   earth    come  down!  Fix    in      us  Thy 

2.  Breathe,0  breathe  Thy  loving  Spir-it     In  -   to      ev  - 'ry  troub- led  breast!  Let   us      all  in 

3.  Come,  Al-might-y       to     de  -  liv  -  er,   Let     us      all    Thy  grace  re  -  ceive!    Sud- den  -  ly  re - 

4.  Fin-  ish  then  Thy  new  ere  -  a  -  tion,  Pure  and  spot- less  may    we     be;       Let    us     see  our 


hum-  ble  dwell-ing,  All  Thy  faith-ful  raer 
Thee  in  -  her  -  it,  Let  us  find  the  prom 
turn,  and  nev-er,  Nev-er- more  Thy  tem 
whole  sal-  va  -  tion  Per-fect-  ly     se  -  cured 


cies  crown, 
ised  rest; 
pies  leave: 
by   Thee! 

I 


Je  -  sus,Thou  art 
Take  a  -  way  the 
Thee  we  would  be 
Chang'd  from  glory 


all 

love 

al  - 

in  - 


com-pas-  sion, 
of  sin  -  ning; 
ways  blessing, 
to     glo  -  ry, 


Pure,unbounded  love  Thou  art;     Vis-  it   us  with  Thy  sal  -  va-tion.  En  -ter  ev  -'ry  tremb-ling  heart. 
Al  -  pha  and  0  -  me-  ga     be.        End  of  faith,as  its   be-  gin-ning!  Set  our  hearts  at  lib  -  er  -  ty. 
Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  a  -  bove,  Pray,and  praise  Thee  without  ceasing,Glory  in    Thy  per  -  feet  love. 
Till    in  heav'n  we  take  our  place;  Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  Thee,Lost  in  won-der,  love  and  praise. 
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Sun  of  My  Soul. 

(Tune.— HUBSLEY.     L.  M.) 


II  II 

No.  123. 

Charles  Wesley. 
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1.  Sun    of    my  soul, 

2.  When  the  soft  dews 

3.  A  -  bide  with  me 

4.  If     some  poor  wand 


g^33 
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Thou  Sav  -    iour  dear, 

of  kind    -    ly   sleep 

from  mom       till  eve, 

'ring  child        of  Thine 


It      is    not     night 
My  wea-ried    eye    - 
For  without    Thee 
Have  spurned  to-day 
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voice 
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not 
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vine; 
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0     may   no 
Be    my   last 
A  -  bide  with 
Now,Lord,the 
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earth  -  born  cloud 
tho't,  how  sweet 
me  when  night 
gra   -   cious  work 


rise 
rest 
nigh, 
gin; 


To  hide  Thee 
For-  ev  -  er 
For  with-out 
Let  Him  no 


from 
on 

Thee 
more 
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Thy      ser  -   vant's  eyes, 
my      Sav  -  iour's  breast. 
I        dare       not      die. 
lie       down       in       sin. 


No.  124. 


How  Firm  a  Foundation. 

Portuguese  Hymn,    lis.) 


Anon.  1752. 


1.  How  firm       a  foun- da  -  tion,ye    saints  of    the    Lord! 

2.  "Fear  not,      I     am  with   thee,  oh,  be       not    dis-  mayed 

call    thee    to    go, 


Is 
For 
The 
I 


laid 
I 
riv  - 

will 


for  your  faith    in    His 

am    thy    God,     I     will 

ers     of     sor  -  row  shall 

not —  I      will     not     de- 


I     am  with   thee,  oh 

3.  "When  thro'  the  deep  wa-  ters    I 

4.  "The  soul    that  on     Je  -  sus  hath  leaned  for    re-  pose 
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ex  - 

still 
not 
sert 
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eel-  lent  word  !  What  more  can  He  say,  than  to    you     He  hath   said,- 

gire  thee  aid;     I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee, and  cause  thee  to  stand, 

o  -  ver-  flow;   For   I     will    be  with  thee  thy   troub-le     to      bless, 

to    His  foes;    That  soul  tho' all  hell  should  en- deav- or    to      shake 


To  you,  who  for 
Up  -  held  by  My 
And  sane-  ti  -  fy 
I'll     nev  -  er — no 


*   .        -  • " 


ref  -  uge  to  Je  -  sus  have  fled  ? 
gra-  eious,  om  -  nip  -  o  -  tent  hand, 
to  thee  thy  deep-  est  dis  -  tress, 
nev  -  er — no     nev  -  er     for  -  sake! 


To 

Up- 

And 

I 


you,  who  for 
held  by  My 
sane-  ti  -  fy 
nev  -  er —  no 


ref  -  uge    to    Je  -  sus  have  fled  ? 
gra-cious,  om-nip  -    o-  tent  hand." 
to     thee  thy  deep  -  est    dis-tress. 
nev  -  er — no  nev  -  er     for-sake!" 


No.  125. 


All  Hail  the  Power  of  Jesus'  Name. 


Edw.  Peeronet. 


(  rune:— Coronation.     C.  M.) 


r 

1.  All   hail  the  pow'r  of  Je-sus' name!  Let  an-gels  prostrate  fall;  Bring  forth  the  royal  di  -  a  -  dem, 

2.  Ye  chos-  en  seed  of  Israel's  race.  Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall.  Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace, 

3.  Let    ev-'ry  kindred,  ev-  'ry  tribe  On  this  ter-res-  trial  ball,  To  Him  all   ma-  jes  -  ty     as-  cribe. 


And  crown  Him  Lord  of 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of 


all;  Bring  forth  the  royal  di  -  a  -  dem.  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 
all;  Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 
all;  To  Him  all  ma- jes- ty     as-cribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord       of 


all. 


all. 
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No.  126. 

Ray  Palmee. 


My  Faith  Looks  Up  to  Thee. 


(  Olivet.    6s,  4s.) 
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Lowell  Mason. 


i3E 


1.  My     faith  looks  up     to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of     Cal  -  va  -  ry,     Sav-  iour   di-vine!  Now  hear  me 

2.  May     Thy  rich  grace  im-part  Strength  to  my  faint- ing  heart,  My    zeal    in-spire;  As     Thou  hast 

3.  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread.  And  griefs  a-  round  me  spread.  Be   Thou  my  guide;  Bid   darkness 

4.  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, When  death's  cold,sullen  stream  Shall  o'er  me  roll,  Blest  Sav- iour! 


while  I   pray,  Take    all   my  guilt     a -way,  Oh,       let  me  from  this  day  Be  whol   -  ly    Thine! 

died  for  me.    Oh,     may  my  love     to  Thee  Pure,  warm,  and  changless  be,  A     liv   -   ing    fire! 

turn  to  day,    Wipe  sorrow's  tears   a  -  way.  Nor      let  me     ev  -   er  stray  From  Thee  a  -  side, 

then,  in  love.   Fear   and  dis-trust   re-move;Oh,     bear  me    safe     a- bove,  A     ran- somed  soul! 
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No.  127. 

C.  Wesley. 


Gome,  Thou  Almighty  King. 

(Italian  Hymn.    6s,  4s.) 


F.  GlAEDIXI. 


1.  Come,Thou  al  -  might  -  y  King,  Help  us  Thy 

2.  Come,Thou  in  -  car  -  nate  Word,Gird  on  Thy 

3.  Come,  ho  -  ly     Com  -  fort  -  er!     Thy    sa-cred 

4.  To   the  great  One       in  Three  The  high-est 

1 


name  to  sing.  Help  us     to  praise  :Fa-ther!  all  - 

might  -  y  sword ;  Our  pra/rat-tend;  Come, and  Thy 

wit  -  ness  bear.  In    this  glad  hour:Thou,who  al  - 

prais  -   es    be.    Hence  ev-er-more!  His  sovereign 
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glo   -  ri-ous,  O'er    all  vie  -  to   -   ri- ous.  Come, and  reign    o  -   ver   us.    An- cient  of  Days: 

peo  -  pie  bless,And  give  Thy  word   suc-cess;Spir  -  it      of      ho  -   li- ness! On      us  de-scend. 

might  -  y   art.  Now  rule  in      ev  -  'ry  heart,And   ne'er  from  us       de-  part,  Spir  -  it  of  pow'r. 

ma  -  jes  -  ty  May    we      in     glo  -  ry   see.  And     to       e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty     Love  and  a  -  dore. 
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No.  128. 


Holy  Ghost,  With  Light  Divine, 


Andrew  Reed. 


(Last  Hope.) 


L.  M.  GOTTSCHALK. 


Ghost,  with  light  di  -  vine 
Ghost,  with  pow'r  di  -  vine 
Ghost,  with  joy  di  -  vine 
Spir   -    it,     all      di  -  vine; 


Shine   up  -  on       this  heart  of 

Cleanse  this    guilt-  y    heart  of 

Cheer   this    sad- deued  heart  of 

Dwell  with- in        this  heart  of 


mme; 
mine; 
mine; 
mine: 
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Chase  the     shades  or  night 

Long  hath     sin,     with-  out 

Bid  my     ma  -    ny   woes 

Cast  down    ev    -    'ry       i     - 


a     -     way,  Turn   my      dark-ness    in     -     to    day. 

con    -  trol,  Held     do  -  min  -  ion  o'er       my   soul, 

de    -     part,  Heal    my      wouud-ed  bleed  -  ing  heart, 

dol      throne.  Reign  su  -  preme,  and  reign       a  -  lone. 
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No.  129. 


Isaac  Watts. 


When  I  Survey  the  Wondrous  Cross. 


(Hamburg.    L.  M.) 


Lowell  Mason. 
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When  I  sur-  vey  the 
For  -  bid  it,  Lord !  that 
See,  from  His  head.  His 
His     dy  -  ing  crim-son, 

Were   the  whole  realm  of 


won  -  drous  cross,   On  which  the  Prince 

I     should  boast,  Save     in    the  death 
hands.  His      feet.     Sor  -  row  and  love 
like     a  robe,Spreads  o'er  His  bod  - 

na  -  ture   mine.  That  were     a    pres  - 


I 

of  glo  - 
of  Chiist, 
flow   min  - 


2-i 
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Mv 
AU 
Did 
Then 
Love 


rich  -  est  gain     I  count     but 

the  vain  things  that  charm    me 

e'er  such  love    and        sor  -  row 

T     am  dead    to  all       the 

so       a-  maz-  ing,        so       di   - 


most 

meet, 

globe, 

vine, 
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And  pour  contempt    on      all 
I       sac  -  ri  -  lice    them    to 

Or  thorns  compose      so      rich 
And     all    the  globe     is     dead 

De-mandsniv  soul,    niv     life, 
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mv 

His 
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to 

mv 
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pride, 
blood, 
crown  ? 

me. 

all. 


ifo.  130. 


Happy  Day* 


Philip  Doddridge. 


From  E.  F.  Rimbault. 

:Q:  Chorus. 
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day  that  fixed  my  choice  On  Thee,my  Sav  -  iour,and  my  God !    ) 

a- broad.  J 


hap  -  py 
Well  may  this  glow- ing  heart  re-joice  And  tell  its    rap- tuies  all 
2    (     O     hap  -  py  bond  that  seals  my  vows  To  Him  who  mer- its    all  my  love; 
*  \    Let  cheer-full  au-therasfill  His  house,  While  to  that  sa  -  cred  shrine'l  move 
o    j  'Tis  doue,  the  great  trau- saction's  done;  I     am  my  Lord's  and  He    is  mine 
'  \    Redrew  me,  and 
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followed  on,  Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  di-  vine. 
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day,  hap- py  day.  When  Je-sus  washed  my  sins  away.  \  He  tanght  me  how  to  watch  and  pray,  ) 
'^'       ^      '^       •"  "^  ''    (     Andlive  re-joic-ing   ev-'ry  day;) 
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No.  13L 


Sinner,  Come,  Will  You  Qo? 


Arranged  by  W.  McDonald. 


1^ 
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ner,  come,     will 
the  storms     nev 


you     go.  To 

er     blow,      And 


the    high-  lands         of    heav  -  en? 
the    long       sum  -  mer's  giv  -    en  : 


D.C. — And        the  leaves      of 


^^ 
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the  bow'rs       In 


the   breez    -    es 
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are     flit   -  tin< 


D.C. 


Where     the  bright  bloom  -  ing  flow'rs,     Are 
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their        o   -   dors 
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niit  -  ting, 
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Where  the  saints  robed  in  white — 

Cleansed  in  life's  flowing  fountain; 
Shining  beauteous  and  bright. 

They  inliabit  the  mountain. 
Where  no  sin,  nor  dismay, 

Neither  trouble  nor  sorrow, 
Will  be  felt  for  a  day. 

Nor  be  feared  for  the  morrow. 


He's  prepared  thee  a  home — 

Sinner,  canst  thou  believe  it? 
And  invites  thee  to  come — 

Sinner,  wilt  thou  receive  it? 
O  come,  sinner,  come. 

For  the  tide  is  receding. 
And  the  Saviour  will  soon. 

And  forever  cease  pleading ! 


No. 


132. 

John  E.  Bode. 


0  Jesus,  I  Have  Promised. 


Arthur  H.  Mann. 
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1.0     Je  -  sus,    I     have  prom  -  ised   To  serve  Thee  to    the  end;     Be  Thou  for-ev-  er 

2.  O      let     me  feel   Thee  near     me,  The  world  is      ev  -  er   near;       I      see  the  sights  tha\ 

3.  O     Je  -  sus,Thou  hast  prom- ised   To      all  who   fol- low  Thee  That  where  Thou  art  iu 

I         I 
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near      me,  My   Mas-  ter  and    my  Friend; 
daz  -    zle,  The  tempt- iug  sounds  I     hear; 
glo    -    ry  There  shall  Thyserv-ant      be; 
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I     shall   not  fear     the      bat  -  tie  If 

My    foes     are  ev  -  er       near    me,  A 

And,   Je  -  sus,  I       have  prom  -  ised  To 
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Thou  art   \>y    my  side,  Nor  wan  -  der  from  the  path- way  If  Thou  wilt  be    my  Guide, 

round  me  aud  with- in;  But,    Je -sus,  draw  Thou  near- er,  And  shield  my  soul  from  sin. 

serve  Thee  to    the    end;  O    give    me  grace  to     fol  -  low  My    Mas  -  ter  and  mv  Friend. 

I  J        *- 

-A -0 a 1 


1 .  Take   my  heart,     O  Fa  -  ther  !  take 

2.  Fa  -  ther, make    me  pure   and    low  ■ 

3.  Ev  -  er       let     Thy  grace   sur-round 

4.  May     the  blood     of  Je  -  sus    heal 


it;  Make  and  keep 
ly.  Fond  of  peace 
me,  Strengthen  me 
me.    And    my    sins 
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it  all  Thine  own; 

aud  far  from  strife; 

with  pow'r    di  -  vine. 

be  all      for-<iiv'n: 


Let   Thy  Spir   -    it  melt   and  break 

Turn  -  iug  from      the  paths    un  -  ho    - 

Till  Thy  cords       of      love   have  bound 

Ho  -  ly    Spir   -    it,  take   and    seal 
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it —  This  proud  heart  of     sin 
ly        Of    this    vain  and    sin  ■ 
me:   Make  me      to      be    whol 
me,  Guide  me      in     the   path 
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and  stone, 
ful  life, 
ly        Thine, 

to  heav-n. 
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There  is  a  Happy  Land, 


Andrew  Young. 
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Old  Air. 


1.  There 

2.  Come 

3.  Bright 


is        a      hap  -  py  land,       Far,        far 
to     this    hap  -  py  land,    Come,     come 
in    that     hap  -  pv  land,    Beams        ev   • 


a  -  way, 

a  -  Avay; 

'ry       eye; 
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glo  -  ry    stand,  Bright,  bright  as 

doubt- ing  stand?  Why     still     de  • 

Fa- ther's  baud,  Love     can -not 


day; 
lay? 
die: 


O 
O 
On 


how  they   sweet  -  ly   sing,  Wor  - 
we    shall     hap  -  py      be,  When 
then     to        glo  -  ry     run,      Be 


=1^ 
* 

thy 
from 


=t^E^=!!^zii5=rEE:zzbEpzzz:t2=i:t2=:Ert=^=t= 


:t=: 


__K_^ — h — K_ 


■— ! ■#- 


J^-iS 


ifUglppI 


is     onr*  Sav  -  iour-King,  Loud     let    His    prais- es  ring,  Praise,  praise  for  aye. 

sin    and  sor  -  row    free,  Lord,     we    shall     live  with  Thee,  Blest,   blest    for  aye. 

crown  and  king-dom  won;    And  bright    a  -  bove  the   sun,  Reign,  reign    for  aye. 
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I  Do  Believe, 


Isaac  Watts, 


1.  A   -    las!   and    did  ray  Sav-iour  bleed,  And  did     my    Sov  -  'reign  die? 

2.  Was       it      for  crimes  that  I     have  done,  He  groaned  up  -  on         the  tree? 

3.  But   drops     of  grief  can  ne'er    re  -  pay  The  debt     of    love          I  owe. 
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Would  He  de  -  vote 
A  -  maz-ing  pit 
Here,      Lord,    I      give 
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that 
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my 


sa  -  cred  head       For      such     a  worm  as  I  ? 

grace    un-known,   And     love     be-yond  de    -  gree! 

self      a  -  way,      'Tis       all    that     I  can  do. 

i/^  I 

.M.      .m-      .'2-  J   ^   .m.-      . 


-'$>- 


-m — m- — ©» & l-i 1— 

-I 1 1 1 —        1 1   — H- 


1(2- 


WM 


And  thro'  His  blood,    His         pre-cions  Wood,     I         shall  from  sin        be        free. 
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Jesus  Calls  Us. 


Mrs.  C.  F.  Alexander. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  calls       us,      o'er    the     tu  -  mult      Of    our  life's    wild,  rest -less      sea; 

2.  Je  -  sus  calls       ns —  from    the  wor  -  ship       Of    the  vain  world's  goid-  en      store; 

3.  In     our  joys      and       in      our    sor  -  rows,    Days    of  toil       and  hours  of      ease, 

4.  Je  -  sus  calls       us!       by    Thy  mer  -  cies,      Sav-  lour,  may      we    hear  Thy      call, 
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Day       by     day  His  sweet  voice  sound  -  eth,     Say- ing,  Chris -tian,      fol  -  low    me! 

From  each      i    -  dol  that  would  keep      us, —  Say- ing,  Chris  -  tian,    love     me  more! 

Still     He     calls,  in  cares  and    pleas -ures, — Christian,  love      me    more  than  these! 

Give    our   hearts  to  Thy      o    -    be  -  dience.  Serve  and  love    Thee     best    of      all! 
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No.  137. 

Frances  R.  Havergal. 


Take  My  Life. 


A.  H.  C.  Malan. 
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1.  Take        my      life. 


and 


2.  Take        my      feet,        and 

3.  Take        my       lips,        and 

4.  Take        my       mo    -     ments 


let 
let 
let 
and 


it  be 

them  be 

them  be 

my  days, 


Con    -    se 
Swift      and 
Filled     with 

Let       them 


era    -     ted, 


beau 


flow 
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Lord,  to  Thee;  Take  my  hands,  and 

ful  for  Thee;  Take  my  voice,  and 

ges  from  Thee;  Take  my  sil  -  ver 

cease    -  less  praise.  Take  my  in    -  tel 


let  them  move 

let  me  sing 

and  my  gold, 

lect,  and  use 


At       the 
Al  -  ways. 
Not        a 
Ev  -    'ry 
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im  -  pulse 
on    -     ly, 
mite  would 
pow'r      as 


of  Thy 

for  my 

I  with 

Thou  shalt 


love,  At        the  im    -  pulse       of  Thy     love. 

King,  Al  -  ways,  on    -  ly,           for       my     King, 

hold,  Not        a  mite  would       I  with  -  hold, 

choose,  Ev    -    'ry  pow'r  as         Thou  shalt  choose. 
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No.  138. 


Gloria  Patria. 
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Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and 

to 
ev  - 

the 
er 

Son,         And     to       the     Ho 
shall  be.   World  with  -  out    end. 
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A  -  men. 
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The  Lord*s  Prayer. 


Gregorian. 
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1  Our  Father  which  art  in  heaven,  |  Hallowed  |  be  Thy  |  Name.  || 

Thy  kingdom  come.     Thy  will  be  done  on  |  earth,  as  it  |  is  in  |. heaven. 

2  Give  us  this  |  day  our —  |  daily  |  bread.  || 

And  forgive  us  our  debts,  as  |  we  for-  |  give  our  |  debtors. 

3  And  lead  us  not  into  tempation,  but  de-  |  liver  |  us  from  |  evil:  1| 

For  Thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  for-  |  ever.  |  A-  ]  men. 
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Old  Hundred.    L.  M. 
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Praise    God,  from  whom    all      bless-  ings   flow,  Praise  Him, 
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crea-tures     here    be  -  low; 
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?raise     Him      a  -  bove,  ye      heav'n- ly       host;  Praise    Fa  -  ther.   Son,   and     Ho  -  ly    Ghost! 
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